(THE BLIND 
» SUPERMAN 


KEEPING TABS ON DABS 


AVE you ever wondered how 

Scotland Yard files its collection 
of fingerprints so that they can be 
found easily? It has a rotary index, 
which houses in six sections the 
2,170,000 names and aliases of people 
whose fingerprints are recorded in the 
main collection, where there are about 
1,800,000 sets of prints. Each section is 
made up of 21 rotating “cradles”, each 
carrying five trays, in which the cards 
are filed, 

Previously the nominal index cards 
were kept in filing cabinet drawers, 
where searching was something of a 
labour. With this new system the 
searchers merely press a button, and the 
index revolves until the particular tray 
required comes to rest in front of them. 


STAR PIC: 10 


Appropriately enough, Roger Foss, 
who plays Sexton Blake's Cockney 
assistant Tinker, was born in London's 
East End, one of a family of seven. 
Roger, 24, made up his mind to go on 
the stage when he was involved in his 
school's end-of-term productions. “It 
was very frustrating because | never 
got the chance to act—| always seemed 
to be cast as the dead body,” he says. 

His TV appearances include 
Gideon’s Way and Dixon of Dock 
Green but since obtaining the part of 
Tinker two years ago, “Time has 
simply flown,” says Roger. 

He is interested in the musical side 
of show business, writes songs and 
comedy sketches and has scripted 
several pantomimes. 


About a thousand searches a day are 
made. 

The Criminal Record Office is also 
automated. There is a “horizontal 
selective document conveyor”, which 
runs round the whole branch and is 
1,700 feet long, the longest of its type 
in England. Four trays pass every 
minute, although this can be increased 
to eight trays if necessary. Documents 
are placed in a tray and their destination 
selected by depressing keys (similar to 
those on a typewriter) spaced across the 
front of each tray. When the tray arrives 
at the selected station it tilts and ejects 
its contents. 

The system provides a continuous 
flow of documents to the various 
sections of the branch, and greatly 
speeds up work in comparison with a 
normal messenger service. Files take an 
average of three minutes to be conveyed 
from the File Library to the Telephone 
Section—a great improvement on the 
arrangements in the old building, where 
they had to be taken by hand from the 
basement to the fifth floor. 

Many files are now being transferred 
to microfilm in order to save space, and 
certain indexes are also being 
modernised by conversion to a punched 
card system. 


TARZAN'S 
LINGO 


ERE is the second instalment of 
Tarzan’s Ape Alphabet. (Note that 
there are no c’s in Tarzan’s language). 
dak, fat; dak-lul, lake; dako, thick; 
dako-zan, meat or flesh; dan, rock or 
stone, dan-do, stop; dango, hyena; 
dan-lul, ice; dano, bone; dan-sopu, nut; 
den, tree, dum-dum, drum or gathering; 
duro, hippopotamus. 
eho, much; eho-dan, hard; eho-kut, 
hollow; eho-lul, wet; eho-nala, top; es, 
rough, eta, little; eta-gogo, whisper; 
eta-koho, warm; eta-nala, low; etarad, 
arrow. 


JUMBO'S 
JOKE 


NYONE who chooses a baby 

elephant as co-star for a TV series is 
asking for trouble. Dickie Henderson 
did just that in A Present for Dickie. 
And got it! » 

The elephant was Mini, a 
two-year-old Indian elephant with a 
liking for sugar lumps. 

When a triai programme was made 
there was a scene in which Mini had to 
sit on a leather sofa. Mini disgraced 
herself during rehearsals and again 
during the taping of the show. This 
brought a roar of laughter from the 
audience, but was not so amusing for 
Dickie who was sitting next to Mini at 
the time! ‘‘There’s no business like 
showbusiness”, he commented to the 
audience. 

“We had stage hands standing by 
with buckets and mops,” said producer 
Peter Frazer-Jones, “but I don’t think 
that sofa will ever be the same again!” 


A RADIO FOR TIMOTHY 


N Super DC Contest No. 5 we asked 
you to write a caption for this 
cartoon. The first prize of a transistor 
radio has been awarded to nine-year-old 
Timothy Bate of Deacon Road, Widnes, 


Lancs, whose laugh-line is printed 
below. 
Consolation prizes of Airfix 


construction kits go to: David Wake, 
Paul Madders, Derek Harrison, Gordon 
Murray, Joseph Higgins, Andrew 
Batten, Anthony Naughton, Gary 
Winsper, Kevin Hyett, Stephen Ashby, 
Richard Williams, Craig Martin, John 
Moonan, Steven Quinn, Peter Edward 
Wilson, Stuart Johnstone, Anthony 
Archer, Michael Dunitley, William 
Warren, David Broome, Stephen White, 
B. Griffiths, John Kershaw and Alan 
Latchford. 
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“You think it’s small? Wait till the tide 
comes in!”’ 


HOW CAN I OVERTHROW 
THE DICTATOR OF THIS 
WORLD WHEN HE'S « 
CHEER UP, FELLO TAKEN AWAY ALL 
SLAVES! THE MIGHTY 
WiLL 


A GREAT NOVEL 
COMPLETE IN 
TWO PARTS / 


Me 
TO STOP THIS BEAST DON'T SEE Me ! YOU 
WITH MY SUPER-POWE ALL OF YOU ARE BLIND J 
IT MIGHT "OSS KILLED 


FROM HIS CITADEL; ORAGO SHOT A 
COLOSSAL BOMB THAT BURST LIKE 
A FIERY METEOR IN THE SKY..." 


TN 
Y 


INSIDE WHAT ONCE WAS: LABORATORY, SUPER IAN 
TELLS ABOUT HIMSELF TO KALL’S DAUGHTER, PERA, 
AND ANOTHER SCIENTIST, ATON... 


NOW, ATON, TELL IT HAPPENED BECAUSE OF 
ME HOW EVERYONE | DRAGO! TI HE 15 M 
BECAME BLIND / 


A 


THEN you witt Be my slaves Mt 
AND WORK ON A SPECIAL PROJECT." 
I Have AN ANTIOOT! 

WHOSE FALLOUT CAN RESTORE 
YOUR SIGHT-- BUT Z WILL 
EXPLODE IT ONLY WHEN THE 
PROJECT 1S COMPLETED! 


IT! LL FREE ALL 
You FROM 


ONE 
HE 
AN ALIEN PLANET. 


"THEN, MY TWIN BROTHER, DRAGO, SPOKE 
FROM HIS CITADEL...” 


TOURS OUTER SPACE, 
ITS IMPENDING DANGER ON 


DAY, AS 
SUDOENLY SIGH’ 


BUT FOR SOME REASON 
THEY SEEM UNAWARE 
OF IT/ 


INSTANTLY, SUPERMAN DIVES DOWN TO 
THE BEAST’S ATTENTION... 


LUCKILY, THIS PLANET HAS A 
veLLow SUN, LIKE EARTH'S-- SO 
Lt. HAVE SUPER-POWERS 
HERE, TOO! ONE LIGHT BLOW 
WILL KAYO THIS BEAST EASILY! 


YES-- EVERYONE IS BLIND, EXCEPT 
ORAGO AND HIS EVIL HIRELINGS! 
WAS A SCIEI 


BECAUSE WE ARE WEARING 
SPECIAL SAFETY GOGGLES. I 
AND MY MEN WILL BE IMMUNE-~| 
BUT THE BO! FALLOUT WILL 
HUMAN BYES: IN A 


AFFECT ALL 
OF YOU WILL 


FEW HOURS, ALL 
BE BLIND. 


I'M SO WEARY! I MUST GO To MY 
ROOM FOR A NAP! 1..QH, TRIPPED 


7 


NOW TELL ME ALL YOU 
NOW OF DRAGO’S _f WHERE TO DIG-- BUT WH, 

@ THEY DIG, AND WAY TH 

DIG, IS'A MYSTERY | 


IN THE SKY»A ROBOT-CONTROLLED SPACE-STATION. 
THAT KEEPS PACE WITH THE SUN SUODENLY THRUSTS 
UP A COLOSSAL BLUE FILTER.., 


THEN, THE ENORMITY OF HIS PLIGHT STUNS 
THE FORMER MAM OF STEEL! 


I KNOW MAN’ 


VITAL FACT 


f{1 WAS AFRAID HE'D 
COME TO THIS PLANET, SINCE HE 
SSO MUCH SPACE TRAVELLING 


BUT LUCK |S WITH SUPERMAN-- FOR BEYOND 
DRAGO’S VISION, HIS FALL 15 CUSHIONED BY A CLUMP 
OF TALL, RUBBERY PLANTS/ 


THEN, FROM AN AMPLIFIER , DRAGO'S MOCKING 
VOICE BOOMS AT THE HORRIFIED SUPERMAN! 


UHH! THAT WAS A CLOSE 
CALL! IM LUCKY THESE 
STRANGE, 

PLANTS WERE UNDER ME! 
THEY ACTED LIKE A MATTRESS; 


NOW. NO 
SUPER -POWERS/ NO! 
PLUNGE TO YOUR DEATH » 


HIS DECISION MADE, SUPERMAAN BEGINS TO FIRST FAMILIARIZE 


Pua es Te HIMSELF WITH THE TERRAIN OF THE ALIEN PLANET... 


JUSTICE 
i )E WHO SUPER-POWERS , 
BUT THAT HASN'T STOPPED THEM FROM 
FIGHTING EVIL !1F THEY CAN DO IT, SO 
CAN 1! SOMEHOW, I'LL KEEP MV 
PROMIGE TO FREE THE PEOPLE 
FROM SLAVERY / 


SOON AFTER, SUPERMAN COMES UPON 
A GANG OF SLAVE WORKERS... 
- FHIS 15 ONE OF 


DRAGO'S \ 
MYSTERY PROJECT SITES! THE a 


TRANSMITS WHAT He 
CRAF BRAI! 
| THAT GUIDES ITS MOVEMENTS / 
\ 


| 


THE POO’S FINE POLLEN 
WILL HAVE THAT OVERSEER 
SNEEZING HELPLESSLY/ 


THEN, MINUTES LATER , AFTER 


TLY » A FANTASTIC 
SHORTLY 9A Fi ELECTRICITY CRACKLES AT 


SKY BATTLE BEGINS | THAT BOLT ALMQST_HIT 
ME! I SHOULD HAVE TAKEN 
THE STINGER. FROM THAT 

OTHER OVERSEER! I HAVEN'T 
A CHANGE WITHOUT IT! 


SOON AFTER, AS THEIR HANDS CLUTCH A LONG ROPE> 
SUPERMAN LEADS THE BLIND PEOPLE ON THEIR 
EXODUS TO FREEDOM / a 


WE'RE NO LONGER } 
SLAVES /: SOB/! J'LL TAKE THEM 
e ‘ TO THE 


MOUNTAINS » 


JE I TOLD THESE PEOPLE 
Im MOT SUPER ANY HO D Ys SHAKING OUT ITS POLLEN... 
Z A DIVING HELMET” FROM 
THE PLANT'S POD,"FLIPPERS” 
FROM ITS LEAVES--AND T'VE 
GOT MYSELF ASKIN ‘ 
IT'S. BIG, TOUGH AND DIVERS OUTFIT’ 
TRANSPARENT / JUST 

WHAT I NEED / 


On, OH! THOSE TENTACLES 

STRETCH OUT TO BRING 
PREY TO ITS HUNGRY 

MOUTH {MY ONLY sas 


IS TO CONFUSE THi 
MONSTER! Hay SCARECROW 


MIGHT DO IT. 
TAKING A TRIDENT FROM A SCARECROW, SUPERMAN AEGIN'S 
TO HARVEST THE PRODUCE OF AN ABANDONED FARM 


GREAT SCOTT! A 
HUGE SEA CREATURE 
1S COMING AT ME / 


ANOTHER BOLT OF 


HA! THAT LAST BOLT ii 
KNOCKED HIM UNCONSCIOUS ! 
NOW I'LL FINISH HIM OFF,’ 


NOW, HOW AM I GOING 
TO FEED ALL OF Youe 


LATER, AFTER WORKING THE POD LOOSE, AND 


BUT AS THE OVERSEER CLOSES IN. 
SUPERMAN SUDDENLY COMES TO LIFE ,! 


I WAS JUST SHAMMING , CHUMP! 
YOU WON'T DIE WHEN YOU HIT THE 
GROUND, BUT YOU'LL CERTAINLY BE 
OUT FOR AWHILE / 


ON THIS PLANET, OUR MAIN FOOD IS 
SEA WEED THAT CAN BE EATEN 


THUS EQUIPPED, SUPERMAN 
DIVES INTO THE SEA! 


WHAT A BIZARRE 
SIGHT! 
FARMS ! THEY EVEN HAVE 
UNDERWATER SCARECROWS, 
TO FRIGHTEN AWAY ANY 


FISHY "CROWS" THAT MIGHT 
FEED ON THE CROP! 


AS THE VORACIOUS SEA BEAST CLOSES IN, 
SUPERMAN SUDDENLY HEAVES THE 
SCARECROW FORWARD... 


THE BEAST INSTINCTIVELY 
GRABBED THE SCARECROW; 
" THINKING 1T A POTENTIAL 
7 "VICTIM"--LEAVING ME FREE 
FOR A MOMENT / 


NOW NOTHING CAN J 
STOP ME FROM J 
GATHERING FOOD 

FOR THE STARVING 

PEOPLE! 


1S SUDDENLY AMBUSHED 


INSTANTLY, SUPERMAN LUNGES FORWARD, AND SINKS 
HIS TRIDENT DEEP INTO THE SEA MONSTERS VITALS’ 


ANC 50 IT 1S THAT, LATER SUPERMAN 


WEAPONS ARE DISCHARGING 
CIRCLES OF ENERGY AT ME |’ 


ORAGO'S MEN,! GREAT 
SCOTT! THEIR STRANGE 


a 


ENTIRE BODY’ a See 


T COULD KILL YOU NOW. BUT 21D 


RATHER HAVE THE SATISFACTION OF 
SEEING THE GREAT SUPERMAN 
FINALLY HUMBLED / 


?) 


UM! CANT MOVE! THE 
CIRCLE'S ENERGY /S 
PARALY ZING MY oe 
WHEN THE TEMPORARY 
( PARALYSIS WEARS OFF, 


WE'LL BIND HIM AND TAKE 
HIM TO DRAGO / 


~ 


KNOW T 
CRAFT AND THEY'LL BE 

FOR dT I MAY HA’ 
'E ON Fi 


WareHING 
YOU BUNG! 
VE A BETTER {| A WORKING AGAINST TIME-- 


SOON AFTER, THE PRISONER 1S HERDED ALONG 
THE ROAO THAT LEADS TO DRAGO'S CITADEL! 


BELLS ? NO-- THE SOUNDS 
SE 


DO0M--AND THE DEATH 
KNELL OF MY PROMISE TO 
THE BLIND PEOPLE / 


. | MY NEXT JOB IS SOMEHOW TO. IEANWHILE, THE ANGRY Ay sod NAS BEEN 


INFORMED ABOUT: 


$ FREEING 
OF SOME SLAVES.., 


LERS! T/A 
AND I IN'T AFFORD TO 
HAVE SUPPIMMAN FREE MORE 
SLAVES AND OBLAY THE 
PROJECT! ALERT EVERY 
MAN! I WAN’ 
TAKEN=-DEAD OR ALIVE? 


cS ENERGY-RINGS ALL ABOUT 
ME! I-T CAN'T KEEP ON 
DOOGING THEM MUCH LONGER! 


MEANWHILE) TWO OF THOSE VALIANT PEOPLE 
STILL WAIT IN HOPE... 


‘ATON, WHAT 15 DELAYING 
SU; vg HE SHOULD 
HAV! ane 


i) ON TRYING TO DISCOVER, 
AN ANTIDOTE OF MY OWN... 


IN MINUTES , THE FALLOUT FROM THE MINIATURE 
BOMB HAS HAD !TS TERRIBLE EFFECT ./ 


I--1 CAN'T See / 
IM BLIND! I'M 


wit 
B 
nite WONDER 


LL was peaceful on that warm 
A summer evening in Gotham 

City. The wealthy and the 
fashionable were gathered in the 
Exhibition Hall to hear a recital by 
Vastrovitz, famed European master of 
the electronic organ. It was an 
occasion which advance notices 
promised would be “‘sensational — the 
experience of a lifetime.” The notices 
were wild understatements! 

Batman and Robin parked the 
Batmobile in an alley and slipped into 
seats at the rear. The organ was a 
fearsome-looking instrument, all pipes 
and coils and wires, with lights flashing 
across a board like the face of a com- 
puter. The organist was hidden in a 
kind of cockpit. Batman whispered in 
Robin’s ear, “It looks as though he’s 
preparing to blast off for the Moon.” 

The thing happened at the height of 
a wild diapason in which the chords 
climbed higher and higher. There came 
a moment when, for a split second, 
there was a silence. In 
that instant, Batman 
felt as though every 
tooth in his head was 
being loosened, that all 
his bones were being 
disjointed and all the 
strands of his nerves 
twanged by unseen 
fingers. It was agony 
and a glance at Robin showed him that 
Boy Wonder was feeling the same 
strange pains. 

How long it lasted he didn’t know. 
So racked was he by the weird twinges 
that he did not hear the music start 
again in a lower key. What he did hear 
were shouts and yells from all over the 
vast auditorium. Here and there people 
stood up and shook their fists at the 
stage where, invisible in his cockpit, 
the organist was continuing. It seemed 
that the audience had realised that it 
was the music that had caused the 
pain. 

Then angry shouts were heard. 

“My wallet! It’s gone!” 

“My mink coat! It’s not here!” 

“My pearl necklace! It’s 
stolen!” 

Attendants began to run down the 
aisles towards the stage. Batman and 
Robin joined them and climbed up on 
the stage. The hall manager, wringing 
his hands, met them. He was starting 
to speak when a new sound came from 
the organ console. The three stood still 
as a figure rose up, a figure all too 


been 


THE MINSTREL 
CALLS THE TUNE 


familiar to the Dynamic Duo. “The 
Minstrel!” cried Batman. “Get him, 
Robin!” 

“Too late, Caped Crusader,” sang 
out a gay voice as the Troubadour of 
Trouble straddled the edge of the 
cockpit beneath the great organ pipes. 
Clad like a balladeer of olden days, he 
had a guitar strung round his 
shoulders. 

“Too late Boy Wonder. My Semi- 
quavers and my Crotchets have re- 
lieved the bloated rich of most of their 
valuables. And this is just the prelude, 
my dear enemies; the concerto will 
continue later.” 


JANGLING CHORD 


In one leap, Batman reached the 
step of the rostrum, Robin beside him, 
but the Minstrel’s fingers swept across 
the strings of his guitar and a chord 
rang out, a chord which jangled their 
nerves, bemused their minds and para- 
lysed their muscles again. With a gay 
laugh, the strange figure vanished and 
the Dynamic Duo, missing their 
balance, fell back to the stage. 


There was pandemonium all over 
the hall as Batman and Robin, fol- 
lowed by the distracted hall manager, 
plunged behind the console of the 
organ. On the floor, bound and gagged 
was Vastrovitz, the organist. As they 
released him, he gave vent to his rage 
in a spluttering of his own tongue, but 
Batman and Robin were not there to 
hear it. Leaving the miserable manager 
to cope, they raced into the crowd. 

“Hopeless now, of course, Boy 
Wonder,” Batman said, before they 
had fought their way six feet through 
the excited and angry throng. “That 
melodic moster laid his plans well. His 
girl-friend Octavia, his henchmen Bass 
and Treble, Top Note and Blue Note, 
the Semi-quavers and Crotchets and 
Semi-breves were all established at 
strategic points throughout the audi- 
ence. The agony of that supersonic 
chord and they just helped themselves 
and escaped.” 

“Biggest mystery, Batman,” Robin 
said thoughtfully, “is how he and his 
hirelings didn’t feel the torture of that 
supersonic chord, like we did.” 


When the Minstrel twangs a chord on his guitar it causes paralysis! 


Batman smiled. “That's one of 
many things we have to look into. You 
heard the blackguard? This is just the 
opening chorus. The real recital of 
crime is to come. We’ve a lot to do, 
Robin.” 


PARTY DATE 


Back in the Batcave, they sought 
some means of frustating the unknown 
plans of their enemy. Mused Batman, 
“I wonder if Commissioner Gordon 
can help us.” His hand was reaching 
out to the Batphone when it lighted 
up under its transparent cowl and the 
phone bleeped. He lifted the receiver. 

Came Gordon’s crisp tones, ‘I’ve 
got an invitation for you and Robin. 
It’s for a soiree being held this evening 
at 1102 State Street. It was a most 
pleasant voice but he wouldn’t give his 
name. Said you'd regret it if you 
didn’t go. 

“You know that 1102 State Street, 
is the Gotham City National Bank?” 

Batman drew a deep breath, ‘‘So 
that’s it,’ he murmured. “A most suit- 
able place to find a robber. Let’s go.”” 

The Batmobile roared out of the 
concealed opening in the Hillside upon 
which Wayne Manor was built. The 
spring fence flattened out then the 
screen of grass and shrubs fell back, 
concealing again the entrance to the 
Batcave while the great car roared 
citywards. 

They parked in a deserted alley and 
looked up at the huge square building. 
“Seems to me,” Robin said dis- 
piritedly, “‘it’d be easier to get inside 
Fort Knox than this block.” 

“Nevertheless,’’ Batman said calmly, 
“if I read the mind of our foe cor- 
rectly, he will be inside and there’ll be 
a way left open for us. A window or 
door maybe.” 
“Impossible!” 
leaning 


protested Robin, 
ainst a small side door in the 


wall, It flew open! Batman laughed. 
“‘See what I mean,Boy Wonder? It’s 
the spider and the fly caper. We are 
expected. What happens inside de- 
pends upon whether we are smarter 
than the Minstrel.”’ 

The interior of the bank was silent. 
They ‘tiptoed along corridors and 
through offices. “Look there,” 
whispered Batman, pointing to a long, 
thin, pane] in the wall. “An infra-red 
ray. Switched off, of course. The elec- 
tronic mastery of the Minstrel has put 
all the alarm systems out of action.” 

“But there isn’t a sound, Batman,” 
said Robin softly. It’s as quiet as the 
grave in here.” 

“A very apt expression, Teenage 
Thunderbolt,” came a laughing voice. 
They stared up at a grill denoting a 
public address speaker. ‘‘For it wi?! be 
the grave of the famed crime fighters 
of Gotham City. Welcome to my 
soiree, Dynamic Duo. No need for a 
search. At the next corridor junction, 
turn right and you will come to the 
place of reception where I am meeting 
my guests.” 

Batman nodded to Robin and the 
Duo took certain steps before they 
turned the corner looked along 
another corridor lined with closed 
doors. 

A sudden, loud sound rent the air 
and they fell back, hands to their ears. 
At the far end of the corridor stood 
the Minstrel, guitar swinging from 
shoulders, an insolent grin on his hand- 
some face and his fingers sweeping 
across the strings of his guitar. On his 
head was a helmet, presumably to 
protect his own hearing. 

Another painful chord flooded the 
passageway. Writhing to the ground, 
they saw every door open asing the 
corridor and from each door came a 
grinning head capped by a helmet. 
There was Top Note and Low Note, 


“SUPER DC MUSEUM- 


A German medium tank of 1940 vintage, used in the invasion of Poland and 
France. It was armed with one 7.5 cm gun and two light machine guns. 


Blue Note, Bass and Treble. They 
came out and stood jecring at the 
newcomers. 

“More hosts than guests, eh, Bat- 
man and Robin,” laughed the Trouba- 
dour of Turmoil. His fingers struck 
another chord and Batman and Robin 
felt themselves lifted by two leering 
Semi-breves. and carried along after 
the swaggering figure of the Minstrel. 


HEROES ALL 


General James Wolfe, captor of 


Quebec, was an officer in the British 
Army at 14. In 1743, aged 16, he 
fought in the battle of Dettingen. 


Legless air ace Douglas Bader shot 
down 15 German aircraft in the 
Second World War. 


Lawrence of Arabia -— a British 
colonel who led an Arab revolt 
against the Turks in World War One 
— later joined the RAF as an air- 
craftsman under the name of Shaw. 


They were borne down to the bank 
vaults. There they were dumped un- 
ceremoniously on the floor and the 
safe-crackers got to work. The Minstrel 
stood by laughing as his hirelings 
opened the great strong-room doors 
with electronic instruments. 

The Dynamic Duo lost count of the 
packages of notes that were handed 
out, stowed neatly into crates and 
taken off. The operation went like 
clockwork. Then the Minstrel emerged 
from the strong-room. 

“Now,”’ he explained affably, “the 
helicopter waits on the roof. Piloted 
by Octavia, its for her and myself, and 
the loot. My merry band will disperse 
and will join up with us later. 

“There’s a nice little prison all ready 
for you both. It’s for you both. It’s 
warm and quiet. Of course there is 
only so much air in there and the time 
lock of the door is set for six, hours 
ahead, rather too long for you, I’m 
afraid. 

“You will Jast maybe three or four 
hours. After that, it’s adieu to the 
greatest pests in Gotham City. The 
community of crime can breathe 
freely again. In with them, boys!” 

“Now!” cried Batman, slapping 
Robin on the shoulder. He rose and 
knocked two of the Minstrel’s men to 
the ground. Robin followed suit. 

“You see, Minstrel,” said Batman. 
“We came prepared. We put very 
efficient ear plugs in our ears in the 
corridor and your electronic trickery 
did not affect us. 

“Sad ending to your symphony of 
sin, Minstrel. You should have been 
content with the first movement. The 
encore betrayed you.” 


HA! ONCE HE WAS 7 
MIGHTY SUPERMAN, 
LOOK AT HIM NOW 
BLIND AND COMPLETELY 
—ooC MELPLESS/ 
Buna? surec Ly 


THIS 1S THE MOST \. 
& CRUSHING BLOW . Ss é 
Re OF ALL TO aay 
S THE FORMER 
MAN? 


\ SUPER: ‘2 NOW, 
UNABLE EVEN TO. 
SEE HIS ENEMIES, 
HE BECOMES 
> MAN » 


WITHIN HIMSELF -= . 
i? ANO HE FIGHTS 
BACK, EVEN THOUGH 

% HE'S STILL 


SIGHTLESS / 


LATER, HE FEELS THE PAIN FROM AN 
OVERSEER'S CRUEL STINGER WHEN HE 
TRIES TO EASE HIS ACHING MUSCLES.., 


Fcot To REST. \ KEEP WORKING, SLAVE, ¥ 
OHHH OR THE NEXT JOLT WILL 
‘ BE STRONGER / 


DIG! DO you 
HEAR 2 B1G/ DIGS 


THEN A DAY OF HORROR DAWNS FOR 
THE BLIND SUPERMAN -° AFTER HOURS 
OF ENDLESS TOIL, HE FEELS THE 
RELENTLESS HEAT OF THE GREEN SUN... 


WHY DOES DRAGO NEED 
SO MANY BLIND WORKMEN & 
WHY 15 HE KEEPING HIS 
PROJECT SUCH A MYSTERY 2 


SHUT UP AND 
KEEP DIGGING,’ 


THEN, ONE NIGHT, WHEN SUPERMAN SEEMS 
TO GIVE UP ALL HOPE... 


GOING ON... 


RESPITE ONLY COMES AT WIGHT WHEN, LIKE A WEARY 
ANIMAL, HE |S ALLOWED TO SLUMBER ,’ 


DO _NOT DESPAIR. My 


AS THE DAYS PASS »SUPERMAN MOVES LIKE FRIEND) A STRANGER FROM 
ANOTHER 


A SLEEPWALKER -- DEJECTED AND DEFEATED... ANGINER AORLD ras Cone 
i LPS 

LePT INMESTM LIKE HAS SUPER™ POWERS 

MY OTHER IDENTITY, ere 


CLARK KENT-- WEAK, 
SUBMISSIVE .., 


1H1S SUPERMAN HAS BUT THE FAITH OF THAT BLIND MAN SUDDENLY FROM TAEN ON, PLANS AND FINALLY 

PROMISED 10 FREE US GIVES SUPERRIAN NEW COURAGE,NEW ¥ 

ND TO ‘DesTeOY ‘DRAGO'S DETERRINATION * ONE NIGH’ 1S TA PAST THE RIVER TO 
NY, 


“WHY... HE'S TALKING ABOUT 
ME! BUT HE DOESN'T 
KNOW IVE BECOME A <APTIYE 
HERE, JUST ANOTHER BLIN: 
SLAVE LIKE HIMSELF! T 
CAN‘T TELL HIM THE FRUTH-~ 
T CAN'T DISILLUSION HIM % 


IMM THE ONE HOPE 
THESE 


BUT IN THE DARKNESS , THE 'S_OUT, "HEARING" HIS DIRECTION 


SUPERMAK MOVE: 

OQVERSEERS CANNOT SEE JHE 

FORMER SOPERMAN CLUTCHING Ave Tew FROM Tie STRANGE PLANTS. 
AA! 2 ON THE ROAD BETWEEN 


AT THE THICK WEEDS ALON> 
THE EMBANKMENT, Tie BELE-ELOWER FeLbs 'An | 
'S THE ARROW SIGN INTII 
WOW, I'LL NEED A DIRECTIONAL , THE WAY TO DRAGO’S CITADEL! 
HEA, Z'LL GO WTHE OPPOSITE 
DIRECTION -- THAT LEADS TO 
THE MOUNTAIN / 


AND SO, SOMETIMES WALKING, SOMETIMES 
CRAWLING, SUPERMAN MOVES ON, ON, UNTIL.., 


I HEAR FOOTSTEPS ! ¥ OH. FINALLY! IT'S THE CAVE 
WHO IS BAN ¢ WHERE I HIO THE BLIND 

‘RIM AN-— SLAVES THAT I FREED/YES.., 

18 1T YOU 2 ¢ IT'S ME--1VE COME eS 


THE NEXT MORNING, AFTER A REFRESHING SLEEP, 
SUPERMAN GROPES HIS WAY TOWARD THE INSECT 
CRAFT HE HAD PREVIOLSLY CACHED IN THE CAVE... 


(ON EARTH, {MOST CRAFTS : 
TOOL THEM - 
SOMEWHERE! IF I'M LUCKY, : VORKING BY TOUCH, SUPERMAN USES THETOOLS 
THERE'LL BE A KIT ON ON THE ROBOT- CONTROLS INSIDE THE CRAFT—AND 0} 
THIS CRAFT, 100.! AH... THE ELECTRONIC HELMET... 
I CAN FEEL ONE HERE... Je . SINCE THE ELECTRONIC 
IN THE SADDLE... és y HELMET TRANSMITS THOUGHT 


ROBOT BSA EE CRAY, | | WHAT THE “EVES” SEE--AND SEND AN 


1_MUST REVERSE THEIR IMAGE INTO MY MIND ,’ 
FUNCTION | IT'S A SIMPLE 
JOB 2 ANY MECHANIC ON 


EARTH COULD DO IT 
BLINDFOLDED 


!T WORKS.’ THE CRAFT'S "EYES* 
TRANSMIT A SIGHT- IMAGE INTO MY MIND ! 
2 CAN NOW “ SEE" THROUGH THE "EYES" 

OF THE CRAFT / 


DIAGRAM ILLUSTRATING HOW SUPERMAN HAS ADAPTED 
THE WEIRD APPARATUS SO THAT HE CAN NOW SEE ./ 


HELMET SENDS SIGHT 


INTO SUPERMAN'S — AND SO, WITH HIS" SEEING-EYE DOG" TO 


GUIDE HIM BLIND SUPERMAN BEGINS HIS 
\JOURNEY TO DRAGO'S CITADEL! 
IMAGE_TRANSMITTED| 
“ 1 TO"INSECT-CRAFT” 
BRAIN TRANSMITS IMAGE —_ ELECTRONIC BRAIN 
<P 70 HELMET RECEIVER 


WALK IT THROUGH THE WOODS, 
UNTIL_I'M NEAR ORAGO'S 
CITADEL! 


THEN, AT LAST. HIS GOAL WITHIN SIGHT, SU? 


PERMIAN 
MOUNTS HIS UNIQUE STEED AND WINGS FORWARD, 


AS SUPERMAN THROWS THE SWITCH, THE SUN'S YELLOW 
RAYS ARE FREED, AND A V/TAL,NEW FORCE RADIATES 


MY Si eR ee HAVE 
Y SIGHT HAS 


(RETURNED! AND M1) 
RETURNED WITH MV SUPER — 
POWERS! I Esengs IF IVE 


THROUGH THE MAN OF STEEL! 


2e, BEEN REBORN. 


SOMETIME AFTER, SUPERMAN SASHES THE LAST 
VESTIGES OF DRAGO'S TYRANNY / 


“DRAGO BLEW UP HIS 
CITADEL --AND HIMSELF WITH 


AFTERWARD, SUPERMAN CARRIES THE 
WELCOME NEWS TO ALL THE PECPLE.,, 


S0,1T'S OVER! 
AND WHAT OF 
DRAGO'S MYSTERIOUS 
PROJECT & 


I LEARNEO THE TRUTH UPON 
¥ QUES ING AN OVERSEER!| 
DRAGO WAS A DYING MAN: 
BUT BEFORE HE DIED, HE 
WANTED A COLOSSAL MONU — 
MENT TO HIMSELF -- SO HE 
BLINDED EVERY ONE SO 
THEYID WORK ON IT WITHOUT 
KNOWING WHAT IT WAS / 


INSTANTLY, SUPERMAN hae HIS CRAFT 
RAMMING INTO THE LOOKOU' 


THIS CONTROL PANEL 
NOW ENABLES ME TO STEER 
THE CRAFT AS I WISH / 


SECONDS LATER, SUPERMAN FINOS THE GREAT 
ANTIDOTE BOMB. 


THAT DOES IT! THE 


=— 
THE SIGHT OF ALL AS 
THE PEOPLE / 


THIS JOB WON'T BE 
FINISHED UNTIL I ROUND UP 
EVERY OVERSEER AND PUT 
THEM INTO A SPECIAL “CAGE” 

I BUMT/ 


THEN, SUPERMAN WHIPS AWAY THE COVERING FROM THE } 
TROPHY HE'D SALVAGED FROM DRAGO'S CITADEL! 


et TS 
WHEN YOU PEOPLE GET YOUR SIGHT 
BACK SOON, YOU'LL SEE THAT THIS 

~ 1S ATINY MODEL OF YOUR PLANET-7 


AS IT WOULD LOOK LIKE AFTER 
oo PROJECT WAS FINISHED 


WITHIN THE TOWER, ACTIVATES IT, AND 
WITH ONE MIGHTY HEAVE, HURLS THE BOMB SKYWARD / 


WITH HIS Le Cir A * SEEING -EYE DOG“ TO GUI 
4, SUPERMAN 


SOON FINDS A VITAL Switen.. 


1T MEANS THE SPACE 
STATION WILL BE 
DISINTEGRATED! 


BELOW, IN HIS LABORATORY, DRAGO REALIZES | 
\ HIS REIGN 1S —— 


I CAN"T LET SUPERMAN 
CAPTURE ME! THIS 1S THE 
ONLY THING I CAN 00 / 


IAN FLIES HIS PRISONERS TO 


ATER , SUPERM, 
A LONELY ASTEROIO.., 


THIS ASTEROID WILL 
PROVIDE ALL THE FOOD 
YOU'LL NEED! EXILE 1S 

A JUST PUNISHMENT FOR 
YOUR TERRIBLE CRUELTY 
TO THE UNFORTUNATE 
BLIND PEOPLE ! 


LIKE EARTH'S ANCIENT PHAROAHS WHO 
BUILT GREAT PYRAMIDS TO EXALT 
THEMSELVES , DRAGO WAS MAKING HIS 
BLIND SLAVES SMAPE 7 IN- 


YOUR PLANE: 
70_HIS OWN IMAGE-- TO MAKE YOUR 
WORLD A MONUMENT THAT WOULD SPIN 
IN SPACE THROUGH ETERNITY / 


1 SEE HIS MONUMENT FROM 
OUR SPALE-SHIPS--AND WOLLD 
DESTROY HIS HATEFUL IMAGE 


IT WAS ONLY RECENTLY THAT 
RED YOURR WATCH 


ie 
FAKING BLINDNESS! 


TUE, MY ENEMY! 
NOW 7/ME HAS 
SUCDENLY RUN 
OUT FOR ME... 

MY DREAM OF AN 

ETERNAL MONUMENT 


eco ENEW Har 
WOULD NEVE! mean: 
HAPPEN 1 1SN'T THAT 
So-- AZoM? 


YOU_NEVER INTENDED TO RESTORE THE 
SIGHT OF THE PEOPLE WHEN YOUR MONUMENT 
WAS FINISHED / YOU INTENDED TO PRETEND 
TO_DIE BEFORE YOU COULD USE THE AM TIDOTE- 
BOMB ,BUT ACTUALLY YOU'D LIVE ON AS 'ATON”,! 


YES, "ATO -- YOU ARE REALLY ORAGG! 
YOUR TWIN BROTHER , MTOM, SECRETLY 
DIED OF THE SAME FAMILY DISEASE 

(OU HAVE-- SQ YOU TOOK ADVANTAS & 


IN@ THE PART OF “ATON’ 


/ £& YATON" YOU'D PRETEND TO 
“FIND” A CHEMICAL THAT WOULD 
BE AN ANTIDOTE FOR BLINONESS-- 
AND THUS EARN THE UNDYING: 
GRATITUDE OF THE PUBLIC / 50, 
LATER, THE PEOPLE WQULD 
NOT DESTROY DRAGO'S IMAGE, BUT 
DECLARE IT TO BE A MONUMENT 10, 


ATON! ante 
NO USE DENYING 
{7 NOW! BUT HOW | 
DID YOU KNOW 2 


THE EXCITEMENT OF THE LAST 
HOUR SPEEDED UP THE ACTION OF, 
HIS DISEASE / HE'S DEAD / 


1S GONE FOREVER... (a 


YAHH #H—— 


COME BACK SOME 
V, SUPERMAN 
COME BACK, PLEASE,! 


3 


MANY MONTHS PASS BEFORE SUPERMAN FULFILLS 
HIS PROMISE-- ANO COMES UPON A STUPENOOUS 


GREAT SCOTT! THE PLANET-- 
IT'S BEEN CHANGED FROM THE 
SHAPE OF DRAGO'S HEAD -- TO 
MINE! BUT ONLY THE EXILEO 
OVERSEERS--ANO ORAGO, WHO 4S 
DEAD-- EVER SAW ME! HOW CQULD 
THE PEOPLE KNOW WHAT I LOOKED 

LIKE WHILE THEY WERE BLIND 2 


Ye 
Oe tS DEATH TO PLAY BOTH WKKARSELE 


~——— = 
“YOU PRETENDED 7O PBRWEH IN YOUR 


ESCAPED TAROUGH A SECRET TUNNEL THAT 
RUNS BETWEEN YOUR C/TADEL AND YOUR 
E 


7 "4 BLIND MAN WOULD WEAR A WATCH WITH 
ah? ITS GLASS CRYSTAL REMGVED..5O0 HE COULD 
Ss) TOUCH THE WATCH'S HANDS-- ANO BY THEIR 

=~ POSITION, "SEE" THE TIME/S” 


LateR, AS SUPERMAN 1S ABOUT TO 
DEPART FOR EARTH... 


IT WiLL BE MANY 
HOURS BEFORE OUR 
SIGHT RETURNS / You 
WiLt BE GONE BEFORE 
I CAN EVER SEE WHAT 
YOU REALLY LOOK LIKE,,, 
BUT I SHALL NEVER 

FORGET YOU! 


PERA! WHEN SHE 

TOUCHED MY FACE + 
HER FINGERTIPS 
"MEMORIZED" MY 

FEATURES ! 


YES--THE PEOPLE OF THIS FARAWAY WORLD MAD CONTINUED 

THEIR COLOSSAL LANDSCAPING PROJEC?--BUT HAD RE- 

SWAPED THEIR PLANET AS AN ETERNAL TRIBUTE TO THEIR 
GREAT LIBERATOR-- SUPERMAN / 


A postal order for 10s. goes to the writer of 
every letter published on this page each week. 


INNINGLEY, located on the 

-border of Yorkshire and Notting- 
hamshire, is the place where crews are 
trained to take their places in RAF 
Vulcan Squadrons situated in this 
country. The crews have to be highly 
trained to react rapidly to the four 
-minute warning system in the event of 
a nuclear attack. 

The base came into official exist- 
ence in 1935 and the first aircraft to 
land was a Handley Page Heyford of 
no. 102 Squadron. Since then Fin- 
ningley has seen many types of aircraft 
on its runways and now has one of the 
finest collections of preserved aircraft 
in the country outside the specialist 
museums. The collection includes a 
teplica of the Wright Brothers’ first 
flying machine of 1903, the “Wright 
Flyer,” a Tiger Moth, a Meteor F8, a 
Fairey FD2, an Avro 707A, an Avro 
707C, a Short SBS, a Spitfire Fl6e, 
and a Defiant NF1 (the last in exist 
ence). There are also examples of the 
Hawker Hunter F4, Vampire T11, 
Provost T1, Hastings Cl, Beverley C1 
and a borrowed “Pour de Ciel,” or 
“Flying Flea.” 

The base is open to the public on 
Battle of Britain Day and the attend- 
ance is very rarely less than 80,000. 

JOHN ANDREWS 
Newark-on-Trent, 
Notts. 


N the villages of Oakington and 

Girton, Cambridgeshire, there is a 
toad sweeper known as Snowy. He is 
no ordinary road man. Walter Reginald 
Farr (to give him his full name) can 
usually be found pushing a splendid 
vehicle which at one time was a bread 
cart but looks more like a fairground 
stall now that he has added such things 
as blinker lights, headlamps, a scythe 
and a hunting horn. 

Snowy dresses to match his vehicle 
— top hat, tails and a monocle. But.he 
is so efficient that Girton has been 
voted Cambridgeshire’s tidiest village. 

PETER ASHGOOD 

March, 
Cambridgeshire. 


FTER reading your list of mem- 

bers of the Legion of Super 
Heroes it occurs to me that it’s a bit 
strange that all the Legionnaires can 
live on Earth without discomfort. 
Surely you don’t expect us to believe 
that the Legionnaires all come from 
planets with the same atmosphere and 
temperature as Earth? 

Surely Saturn Girl wouldn’t be able 
to live on earth without special equip- 
ment and I’m sure she is not the only 
one..So please clear up this point. 

ANN MARSHALL 
Swansea, 
Glam. 


There are a good many Earth-like 
planets in the universe and 30th cen- 
tury science is able to help persons 
adapt to conditions on other worlds. 


‘econ 


MASTERS 


a 


N CASE anyone still doubts the 

significance of the Metropolis 
Marvel, refer them to the article on 
Superman in the Funk and Wagnalls 
Standard Dictionary of Folklore, 
Mythology and Legend. 

Written by eminent folklorist B. A. 
Botkin, it reads, in part: “With his 
superhuman strength . . . and his magic 
powers of flight and seeing and hearing 
through walls, plus a perfect physique. 
Superman conveniently comes to the 
rescue of girl reporter Lois Lane and 
their friends; exposes frauds and 
hoaxes; plays cops and robbers with 
the enemies of society; and engages in 
other legend like, prankish exploits. 

“From a strong man who takes 
justice into his own hands, Superman 
later became a crusader for brother- 
hood and other worthy causes, thus 
directing his tremendous popularity 
and influence (inspiring many imita- 
tors) into socially useful channels.” 

JOHN CHAMPION 
Doncaster, 
Yorks. 


Y favourite Jimmy Olsen stories 
are the ones in which he gets 
involved with those hilarious goofs, 
the Bizarros. When are you going to 
give us one of those crazy adventures? 
STEPHEN MARSHALL 

Newbury 


‘Berks. 


As soon as we come up with a doog 
tolp for Jimmy and the backward 
Bizarros. Teg eht aedi? 


awd 


1, To commemorate the end of absurd restrictions on motoring in Britain a Veteran 
Car run is held every year from London to — where? 2, Who made the first successful 
petrol-engined car in 1885? 3, What nationality was he? 4, Which was the motoring 
organisation formed in 1905 to fight speed traps? 5, What was the name of the 
world’s first motor race circuit opened in 1907? 


ANSWERS 
“spue}0019 “G ‘WY “py ‘ueUMed ‘g !zuag jue) ‘Zz ‘U0, Ybug ‘1 


IW YEARS To COME, WHEN 
SUPERBGY GROWS UP 
INTO SUPERMAN AND 
MOVES FROM SMALL- TOWAd| 
SMALLVILLE TO BiG- 
CITY METROPOLIS, 

HIS LIFE’S DESTINEO 70 
BE LINKED CLOSELY WTA) 
A PRETTY, IMPULSIVE 
GIRL REPORTER NAMED 
LOVS LANE! WHEN CID 
THEY FIRST MEET? 
STRANGELY ENOUGH, |T 
1S BACK IN SMALL VILE 
OME DAY WHILE THE 
MAN OF STEEL /$ STILL 
A YOUTH! HERE, FOR THE 
FIRST TIME, 1S TOLD THE 
STORY BEHIND THE STORY 
OF THE LIFELONG FREND- 
SHIP THAT BEGINS WHEN... 


BACH SUMMER, DURING SCHOOL VACATION, YOUNG GIRLS ARRIVE AT 
CAMP MIAWATHA, NEAR SMALLVALE.. 


TOWN BUT I CHOSE 
THIS GIRLS CAMP: 


IV SMALLVILLE! IF 
THAT'S TRUE, THIS 


YOU'LL HAVE 
PLENTY OF 
‘COMPETITION, LOIS! 
EVERY GIRL IN CAMP. 
I$ WISHING THE SAME 
THING. .. INCLUOING 
YOURS TRULY. .35/6H/=A___| 


LOOK, LANA! SYUPEPBOY 
15 CHOPPING FIREWOOD AT 
SUPER- SPEED FOR US! GOSH, 


Iwish I OULD DATE HIM 


re = 
Peirue DOES THIS TEEN-AGE 


THEIRCABIAS... (= 


7 LOIS, YOUR ROOM-MATES ARE THREE 
SMALLVILLE GIRLS$--GLADYS BLAKE, JOAN 
\\ TODD AND LANA LANG! GIRLS, THIS 
1S LOIS LANE FROM 
HI, LOIS’ WELCOME 


GIRL, LOIS LANE, KNOW 
THAT WHEN SHE GROWS UP SHE 
WiLL MEET GROWN -UP 
SUPERBOY...OR SUPERMAN 
11MANY MORE TIMES F 

IN THE FUTURE, AS A GIRL 
REPORTER FOR THE DAILY 
PLANET IN METROPOLIS, 
SHE WILL WRITE MAWY 
SCOOPS ABOUT THE 

MAN OF STEEL! 

AND HER FELLOW 
REPORTER WILL BE 
AOULT CLARK KENT... 
SUPERMAN'S SECRET 
IDENTITY... 


THE MIDWEST. 
AE TQ OUR CAMP / 


KREIS "| 


MEANWHILE, ACROSS THE LAKE AT A BOY'S 
CAMP NONE OTHER THAN CLARK (SUPER- 
BOY) KENT /S ENROLLED... 


WZ 
GOSH, LANA! SUPERBOYY, YOU MAY, LOS! HE 


SOMETIMES PATROLS THE 


MY SUPER- HEARING PICKED 
5 4 UP YELLS FROM THE GIRL'S 


HOT DOGS AND 


EVERYTHING! 


YW HIDING, CLARK SHEOS HIS OUTER GARMEN 
TO REVEAL THE OYMAMIC COSTUME OF SUPERBO®: 


CHANCES ARE THE BEAR 
MEANS NO HARM TO THE 
GIRLS! HE JUST WAS 


MR, GRIZZLY4 


ACROSS THE LAKE 
IN A IFFY! 


SORRY TO ROB YOU 
OF YOUR SNACK, 


THRULED, LOIS LANE HAS HER FIRST 
GLIMPSE OF THE FAMOUS BOY HERO! 


LOOK, LANA! THE 
BEAR'S CLAWS ONLY, 
TICKLE SUPERBOY: 

He’s TERRIFIC! 


LOOK- TRYING TO BITE THE 
BOY OF STEEL, THE BEAR |S 


ONLY LOSING SOME TEETH! 


YOU, LOIS... AFTER 
SOPERBOY 


GETS 
RID OF THE BEAR! 
HE SWUNG HIM 
BY THE FOOT 
AND LET GOL 


V Wile SUPERBOY'S 
BUSY HUNTING FOR 


"BYE, BRUNO’ 
YOU'LLLAND A 
MILE AWAY! MY 


THAT YOU LANO 


WHY, LANA! I'M 
SROCKED THAT 


NN ANOTHER BEAR, WE , YOU'RE TRYING 


CAN RUSH TO THE BOYS 


CAMP_AND WATCH 


C HIS RETURN THERE.” 
Pam WE MAY SEE WHAT 
NB OISGUISE He Pury 


LOIS SHOULD TALK! 


TO EXPOSE 

For UPERBOY'S 

SECRET 
IDENTITY! 


SOMEDAY SHE WILL BE DOING 


THE VERY SAME THING TO SUPERMAN! 


HORNETS! 
WE'LL BE 
STUNG.’ 


1T WOULD SERVE LANA RIGHT... 
BUT NOT LOIS! I'LL SECRETLY USE 
MY SUPER-BREATH TO BLOW THE 


SWARM AWAY! 


WHEN SUPERBOY SNEAKS OUT OF THE BOY'S CAMP AND 
PATROLS... 7 


THE KIOS OF BOTH a ( ) 
=, 
ce 


CAMPS ARE GETTING BAO SUNBUI 


SOMETHING! > 
D 


<a 


SUPERBOV! \ ER...ANY FRIEND OF, 


MEET MY CABIN )\LANA'S 15..ER...A 
MATE, LOIS LANE!) FRIEND OF MINE... 
I HOPES 


DON'T WORRY, Lois! I 
WOULON'T TELL OTHERS 
WHO SUPERBOY 1S IF I 
FOUND OUTH!S IDENTITY,’ 
AU. WE'LL WHTCH HERE? 
IF SU IS ONE OF 
THE CAMPERS, HE MIGHT 
CHANGE. INTO HIS OTHER 
IDENTITY, HERE AT THE 
EDGE OF THE CAMP’, 


J MUST MAKE LANA 
GIVE UP THIS UNWORTHY 
\SNOOPING | Hid... THAT 
HORNET'S NEST GIVES 
ME AN IDEA! x 


NOW I DON'T KNOW If SUPEM@BOY 
1S REGISTERED AT THE CAMP AT 

ALL. DRAT THOSE HORNETS FOR 
SPOILING EVERYTHING. 


OH, LOIS! /F YOU COULD ONLY LOOK 
INTO THE FUTURE! 


NICE TO MEET 


BEAR'S MATE 
1§ LURKING 


I...ER...DION’T TEl 
HER I RELEASEO 
THEM! BUT I'LL | 
KEEP STOPPING j 
HER IF SHE TRIES 


‘RE 
GET HERE SO QUICKLY...UNLESS 
HE'S A MEMBER OF THE 
BOY'S CAMP ACROSS THE 
LAKE, IN HIS OTWER 


LOIS 1S DOING ME 
4 GOOD TURN, HELPING 
TO COVER MY SECRET 
JOENTITY! LANA WAS , 


IT SHOULO BE PERFECT 
FOR A SWIM, LOISL 
BUT GOLLY, LANA! 
EVEN THE WATER'S 
WARM: IT WON’ T 

COOL US MUCH! 


WITH THE SUPERVISOR'S PERMISSION, SUPERBOY. 
CARRIES OUT AN EVEN MORE STARTLING PLAN... 


AMAZINGLY, WHEN THE BOY OF STEEL RETURNS. BEING WINTER CAMPS, 


WHEEEE! INAGNE BENG 
ABLE TO Ski IN THE SUMMER! 
THis IS SUPER-FUN/ 


PRESENTLY, CLARK RETURNS To's cABIN ao | EATER, ASCLARK, CAUTIOUSLY CHECKS BACK’ WITH Fis 


BUT AGAIN, CLARK SEES LOIS COME 70 HIS 
CHANGES TOA DIFFERENT "UNIFORM" . WO. 


| ; . 

/T WOULD BE SUSPCICUS IFI DON'T JOIN THe | ROLY CONE LANA ok 

OTHERS SHING DOWN THE GLACIER! BUT TLL | | Boyst Caps Halle) -———~—___Siais LOOKING !IT BELONGS 

HAVE TO AIDE MY SUPER-SUIT UNDER MY ALL US BOVS ARE ‘A . 70. SOME BOY WHO 
. DON'T TRY TO STOP ME, O'S! JF 


BUNK WHILE 1 WEAR THIS 

eel he 5” SUPERBOY |S AT CAMP AND JF HE'S 

(a) WEARING A SWIM-SUIT, I/LL FIND 
WHERE HE HID HIS SUPER-SUIT/ 

o THEN I'LL HAVE A CLUE To HIS 

SECRET IDENTITY! 


NU LIZARDS AND 


WHAT-NOT! 


hy DKECOURAGED, LANA PLOTS AGAIN THE 


NEXT OAY... 
THE CAVE TRIP IS MUCH 
WE HAVE A BETTER, LOIS! 
CHOIKE OF 
ACTIVITIES; 
LANA! HOW SUERBON ULE N'T 
(E 


EEK! THOSE NASTY CREATURES 
WILL BE HOPPING ALL AROUND 
THE CAMP: I...1 CANT SEARCH 
THE REST OF THE CABINS... 
RUN, LOIS! WE‘LL 
GIVE UP. 


CLARK RETURNS AHEAD OF THE OTHER BOYS AND... 


IT'LL COLLECT FREODY’S SPECIMENS NOW! HMM. 
LOKS DELIBERATELY LET THEM LOOSE TO DRIVE, 
7 LANA AWAY. I'M IN DEBT TO LOIS TWICE 
FOR COMEALING MY SECRET (DENTITY/, 


B| PAINTINGS? SHE WON'T SEE 
(ME PUSHING THIS LARGE BOULDER’ 
h BLOCKING ne ENTRANCE SHE 
THIMK IT HAPPENED ay 
Wee ACCIDENT.! JX 
THIS USED TO BE AN INDIAN eco we 
| TRIBE’S CAVE, GikdS! SEE 


Z ee" 


oA THERE'S A SMALL BRANCH TUNNEL, 
j LOIS! LET'S TAKE A LOOK BY 
i OURSELVES! 
if SERIES OF CAVES AND MADE i MAYGE THERE ARE 
V PA MAP OF IT, WHICH T 
REMEMBER CLEAR Ly! MORE CARVINGS 


INSIDE! 


NOW TOWORK MY PLAN 
= =¢ 


SWORTLY, AS LANA CALLS OUT 70 THE COUNSELOR... 


BZ 

MiSs AMES! IT“S LANA A 

AND LOIS! WE'RE TRAPPED ) 7 

INSIOE HERE BY THIS {7 

HEAVY BOULDER THAT 

ROLLED DOWN! IF YOU 

ALL SHOUT TOGETHER, ¥ 

SUPERBOY WILL HEAR 

YOU WITH HIS SUPER- ee pl 

HEARING, WHER EVE ore * 
SUPERBOY/ 


GOODNESS! WE... OOF..CAN’T \ 
BUOGE |T! IT MUST WEIGH A 


TON WE'RE TRAPPED, = 
ASC CANA? AS 


/F SUPERBOY (S AT CAMP 
AT ALL, HE'LL BE ATTENDING 
THE FLAG CEREMONY WITH BZ 
ALL THE OTHER BOYS! BUT, 
I'LL FORCE HiM TO SLIP 


ACTUALLY, WE'RE 
\Y NOP! FROM MY 
SS FATHER’S MAP, 
KNOW A SECRET 
WAY OUT THAT Lois , 
CAN'T SEE! BUT ZL 
WD) PRETEND WE'RE 
SEALED IN! 


AND AT THE BOYS'CAMP. WHERE CLARK KENT HAS 


2COUGHE THE \THAT’S FOR SUPERBOV'S \| 4 SUPI ! 
JOINED THE FLAG CEREMON' ERBOV ROBOT, THAT is! 


AIR'S GETTING BENEFIT, IF HE'S LISTENING £ I KEEP THEM IN A SECRET CLOSET 


BAO QUICKLY, / HE DOESN’T AT OAD KENT'S HOME, 
KNOW WE’RE //T'S LANA AND EMERGENCIES UKE THIS. f MY 
NOT IN REAL JLOIS! THEY MAY SUP§R-WHISPER WILL~ 
BE IN DANGER ACTIVATE ONE 
OF SUFFOCATING/ OF THEM! 
IT’S A JOB FOR =, 
SUPERBOY! 


SUPERBOY! HELP! TWO OF OUR GIRLS 
ARE TRAPPED [IN POW-WOW CAVE! 


OMIGOSH/ I/LL CHECK ON THAT 
CAVE WITH MY TELESCOPIC ANO 
X-RAY VISION! 


ROBOT #3! 
OPEN SLIDING 


| Meanwnite, AT THE CAVE, LANA GLOATS.. 
i 
WHEN SUPERBOY \——— 


WAIT... MOM KENT IS HAVING HER BRIOGE 


CLUB, I'LL HAVE 70 SEND MY ROBOT BACK COMES TO OUR RESCUE, (T'M SCARED, BUT 
IN BEFORE THOSE LADIES eo ONE OF THE BOYS WILL \T'M GOING TO 
SEE HIM! I...I DON’T BE MISSING AT THE / KEEP COOL ¢ =e, 
DARE USE MY ROBOT FLAG CEREMONY! ILL) agourt THIS, JUST BEFORE CLARK SEEMS FORCED TO SLIP 
—<_SUBSTITUTE! dans INQUIRE LATER WHO /\ ana! I ALWAYS AWAY FROM HIS CAMP. 
23 IT WAS ANO THEN CARRY SOME ests 


KNOW HIS SECRET  \ CRYPTOGRAM . 
JOENTITY! HAHA! /PSZZLES WITH ME , 7 Alt! Lois’ PUZZLE 
s HOBBY GIVES ME A 
GREAT IDEA.! FIRST, I'tL 
BLOW A SUPER-SONIC 
WHISTLE THAT NO HUMAN) 
EAR CAN HEAR! 


A 
A 
aE sees 
GOODNESS GRACIOUS! I 
DION'T THINK OF THIS... IS 
THAT SUPERGOY COULD USE J 


\, HIS SUPER-VENTRILOQUISM TO 
(ORDER KRYPTO His SUPERDOG ) 
\ 70 SAVE US! TS 


WHEN LOIS TOLD LANA THAT SHE WAS DOING A 
“CRYPTOGRAM" PUZZLE, IT REMINDED ME OF 
KRYPTO! MY SUPER-SONIC WHISTLE QUICKLY CALLEC 
HIM IN FROM SPACE, WHERE HE ROMPS AMONG THE 
ASTEROIDS! UNWITTINGLY, LOIS HELPED y— 
COVER MY SECRET IDENTITY THE 
TAIRD TIME, 


LISTEN, 
LOIS! THAT'S 
THE SOUNO OF 
SUPER- BORING 


15 COMING 
\ 70 SAVE US! 


BuT I'l USE 

MY TEETH TO A 
SAVE LOIS.’ 

~ tt 


"RESENTLY, AS KRYPTO RECEIVES A SUPER - | 
WHISPER FROM H/S MASTER. . 


e Sanhelle, hy 
PSST, KRYPTO! 


LOIS DID MEA 
1 GOOD TURN 


(THANKS. ER...FOR THE RIOE, 


KRYPTO! JEEPERS! I'LL HAVE] 


bed 7 a 
| BUT LANA NEEOS $8} TO CHANGE! TLL MEET Ju rwar's my 
Agr OF are! YOU LATER, Lois! AU BOD 
! STOP US BOTH 
DUMP BOTH FROM FALLING 
GIRLS AS YOU 


FLY OVER THAT 
MUO PUODLE... 
BUT ONLY LET 
LANA FALL INS 


~ &§ 


"7 "DUMB O06" ANO FLY 

¢ UNDER THIS BRANCH, 
SWEEPING THEM . ~ 

gory OFF! a || 
a HN 


AS LOIS CHECKS THE CAMP SCHECUL 


(way Nor, Lose |WEXT DAY, AS LANA AND LOIS LEAVE CAMP ALONE. 
YOU ME AN a 


YOU'LL BE AY — V4 
DANCE DAT E?\ LANA, WHO L 
BUT... WHY AM | EXPECTED il 


one | 


COME ON, LOIS. THIS \ 7... ER... AAVEN'7 THE HEART 
TRAIL IS SOWELL ) YET TOTELL LANA ABOUT MY 

HARIKED THAT WE / OATE WITH SUPERBOV 

CAN GO WITHOUT?? TOMGHT AT THE BIG DANCE! 


ACOUNSELOR! SHELL BE 
x HEART BROKEN!) 


INVITE SUPERBOY TO BE’ 
AY BEAU AT THE F/REL/IGMT 
aX OANTCE TOMORROW NIGHT! 


I THE LUCKY / DATE ME, WEL 

GIRL? _/ BE DISAPPOINTED... 
WHICH SERVES 
HER RIGHT FOR 
- PLOTTING. 
AGAINST ME? A; 


WHAT LUCK, LOIS. WE CAN CARRY "yt 
iT NEAR THE 6OYS' CAMP SECRETLY eave Cal 
AND WATCH IF IT MAKES ANY BOY R 
TURN WEAK: HELL BE SUPERBOY” 
az Sok ie = 
= 


7 LANA! HOW 


SUDDEN! 
LANA! WHAT'S 
THAT STRANGE 


GREEN STONE | 


KAT GLOWS Wily, IT'S A KRYPTONITE 


METEOR! ITS RADIATIONS CAN 
‘ WEAKEN - -EVEN KILL TAIBE or % 
= ei: SUCH A MEAN ; 
2 
ENE 


XX 


LARGE QUANTITY’ 
F KRYPTONITE MIGHT 
NOT ONLY WEAKEN 


THANKS, LANA! 
YOU DID ME A 
BIG FAVOUR BY 
GETTING RID 


BUT...BUT HOW DID YOu 
+ KNOW, SUPERBOY ? 

YOU USUALLY PATROL 
“Sa SMALLVILLE 
DURING THE 
TIME 1010 


Ot ey YES, BUT I FLEW THIS 

WAY LATER! YOU WERE TOO 

y BUSY BEFORE TONOTICE 
Send THAT YOU WERE NEAR 


ECHO CANYON! 
INTO THAT DEEP ’ a . 
GULLY! THE 


WILL BE BURIED 
FOREVER! 


Tv 
LANA'S GOOD OFED 
MADE UP FOR HER 
OTHER SCHEMES 


ia 
5 AGAINST ME SHE) __- SOF 1 | Bur HAS SUPERBOY FORGOTTEN THAT HE DATED 
1S STILL ECHOING, DESERVES A —"-\EQuRSE! OH | LOIS F/RST? 
BACK AND FORTH! REWARD Sd..{ WILL YOU LET Ke) SUPERBOVE | 
TAKE YOU TO \*S IM SO 
\. O° NTTHE FREL/GHF. 


My PIN-UP BOY. 
7RA LA TRA tay 


© \\ DANCE TONIGHY 
3 LANAT 


USE THIS KRypy, 
re (ACAINST SUPERBOWE 
: 


SOON AFTER, AS SUPERBOY DELIVERS SOME FIRST-Alo 
SUPPLIES TOTHE CAMP HE BECOMES A VICTIM TO THE 
BLAZING ANGER OF LOIS AND LANA... 


LANA! 00 you ‘GOODNESS! THEN 
MEAN SUPER: 2 HE...HE_ASKED 
BUT HE DATED ME J BOTH! 


1 \\ANY FEELINGS!... 3. 
UH...TOY WITH OUR \ JUST WAIT'LL THAT. 


YOU SUPER- 
DOUBLE-CROS: 


JO FORGET THE BOY OF STEEL, THE TWO GIRLS GO 
CANOEING, WHEN SUDDENLY... 


J...I CAN’T PADDLE BACK 

TO SAVE LOIS! AND SHE 

CAN'T SWIM IN THOSE 
FIERCE RAPIDS! 
SHE'LL DROWN. 


A 


re = 
Sat 


A HEADLINE, I GUESS IT WOUL 
REAO-- BOY OF STEEL MAKES, 


NOW TO PUMP THE GIANT BELLOWS, ———— BUT BEFORE Lols THE HEAT OF MY X-RAY 
CREATING A RHYTHMIC EXHALING AND S\= & OPENS HER EYES... | VISION WILL MELT THE 
INHALING FOR. LOIS IN THE IRON- = . YRON LUNG! I OON’T 
LUNG! AH, SHE'S Za WANT LO/S TO KNOW I 
REVIVING. ee =| SAVED HER LIFE! THIS 

= PAYS OFF MY DEBT TO} 


OH, WHAT A...A MIRACLE! |SHE'S OUT OF DANGER 
INSTEAD OF DROWNING, /NOW/ BUT ALL HER 
I WAS WASHED UP ON /LIFE SHE'LL NEVER 
: KNOW SUPERBOY 
SAVED HERONCE/, 


JOENTITY THREE 
TIMES! 


y) 
\ ey 


1), REDITOR'S NOTE...IF ONLY SUPERBOY KNEW 
|| HOW MANY TIMES IN THE FUTURE, AS SUPER- 
MAM, HE WILL SAVE LOIS’ LIFE AGAIN... 


, 


T THE END OF THE CAMP SEASON, WHEN LOIS 


WE SIT HERE AND SUFFER/OHHH| 
LIFE CAN BESO CRUI 


MAYBE T’LL STILL FIND \THAT WOULD BE, LANA 
DUT SUPERBOY’S SECRET ] MARRIED TO THE 


cere 


FROM CRUEL SEA TO GRIM “5C”! 


Fish and chips 
started John 


on the road to 
Fenn Street 


AVES crashed over the trawler. 

Strong winds sent it lurching in 
all directions. In the galley a 15S-year- 
old boy wished he was at home on dry 
land. 

The boy was John Alderton, now 
the star of the London Weekend Tele- 
vision series Please Sir! Born at Gains- 
borough, Lincs, he was brought up in 
Hull where he went to Kingston High 
School, the same school as Tom 
Courtenay. 

“Like every other boy in Hull I left 
school with little choice but to go to 
sea with the trawlers,” he says. “That’s 
because we had one industry- trawlers, 
trawlers and stil! more trawlers. 

“But when we got off the coast of 
Iceland and | saw the waves I decided 
that being a galley boy wasn’t really 
my job. Pd been ill for four days and 
was trying to recover on a dict of fish 
and chips — which was the staple food 
on board our trawler. In fact Pd gone 
to sea to escape fish and chips — there 
was a fish shop every 200 yards in 
Hull.” 

So John left the cruel sea and went 
to drama school and then got a job 
with York Repertory Company. It led 

/to television -- as a doctor in the series 
} Emergeney Ward 10. And that led 


' eventually to Please Sir! and his part as 


Bernard Hedges, the new teacher at 
Fenn Street Secondary Modern 
School, put in charge of Form 5C, 
known and feared as “grim 5C.” 

Schools have been the subject of a 
lot of laughs ever since the days of 
Billy Bunter, the Owl of the Remove. 
But has there ever been a class like 
“grim 5C”2 Well, maybe there has! If 
you've ever known a real-life form that 
got up to pranks rivalling those of SC, 
why not write usa letter about it. You 
migti win 10s. 


John Alderton), the master in charge 
of “grim SC”. On the right, from-the 
top: Iledges at work, trying to teach 
his troublesome class; Hedges with his 
No. | problem pupil, Sharon (played 
by Penny Spencer); trouble for Mr 
Cromwell, the headmaster at the hands 
of carctaker Potter (Deryck Guyler), 
Sharon and Maureen (Liz Gebhardt). 


A eLaze ce 
BRILLIANCE 


IN THE 
NIGHT —7iM & 
DARKNESS 
HERALDS THE 
OCCURRENCE 

OFA 


STARTLING 

CRIME I FRAMED 

IN ITS RADIANCE, 

FATE HAS 14 
SO0T- LIGHTED 
D 

AS IF DESTINY 

ITSELF WERE 


HIGHLIGHTING 
HIS SWITLH 


(F IT WERENT FOR THAT 
SUDOEN FLASH OF LIGHT-— 
IO NEVER HAVE SEEN 
THAT THAIG LEAPING AT Ny iS 
ME FROM THE SHADOWS! 'ZZe 


JANES FROST, 
Stare 


IAM--AND 
ONLY DONALD 


Lae Must BIND our WHAT 
TAI O , [= 
Wat Sewanee, CHEANICAL IT WAS TREATED 
é WITH, TO MAKE IT LAST 
IN SUCH EXCELLENT 
CONDITION ALL THESE 
YEARS |! 


MUSELIM'S 
ANTIQUITIES 
me an 


AMAZING | THIS 
ANCIENT RONAN 
PARCHMENT IS 
THE FINO CF THE 
CENTURY I 


EXAMINING 
A RARE 


WAT TEN MINUTES TO TWELVE, 
HAL WENT DOWN THE HALL 
FOR A CUP CF WATER...” 


BRING ME BACK 
A CUP, HOWE / 
BACK a 


AFTER HOWARD PURLEY HAS CONFIRMED 
THE TESTIMONY OF. JAMES FROST, POLICE 
LIEUTENANT BERT SAVELLI IS SWORN IN..| 


O,S/R--EXCEPT THE TELE- 
PHONE TO CALL THE POLICE! 


YES, SIR--wITH BATMAN 
USING SPECIAL EQUIP - 
MENT FROM HIS BA7= 
MOBILE --AND FOUND 
CARAFE, THAT THE COFFEE 
LIEUTENANT 2 / CONTAINED AMOCA— 
OUT DROPS / 


“IT WAS THEN THAT I HEARD 
ALOUD THUMP =~ LIKE THAT 
OF A FALLING BODY -~ 
INSIDE THE ANTIGXIITIES 
ROOM ANC... ” 


“WHEN PURLEY CPENEO THE DOOR ANO WE BURST 


IN 
HE'S HURT--MAYBE DEAD! 
WHERE'S THE RARE. 
PARCHMENT HE WAS 
WORKING ON 2 


‘GOOD 1 DON’T TELL ME 
YOU'VE CAUGHT THE 
MUSEUM ROBBERS 

SO SCON, BATMAN / 


LS THESE ARE BANK ROBBERS , LIEUTENANT ! r 
THOUGHT YOU WERE HERE TO TAKE THEM 
OFF MY HANDS SO LIT COULD CONTINUE 


WITH MY NIGHTLY PATROL f 


|= 
Tis Ni 4\ 
A 
saa \ KF] 
THE WINDOW IS BURGLAR- PROOF f 
BESIDES , |F ANYONE HAD 
ENTEREO AND LEFT BY 
THAT WINDOW, HE COULDN'T 
HAVE PULL ED COWN THE 
SHADE BEHIND HIM ! THE 
OCOR WAS LOCKED -— 
ANO THERE ARE NO MARKS ) HIDING !T FIRST.» 
OF VICLENCE ON COWNE RY... IN KNOCKING 


i “ai ei acto S 


ell 


ARE YOU THINK- 
ING WHAT I AM-- 


RIGGED ALL THIS 

TO STEAL THE 

PARCHMENT FOR 
HIMSELE 2 BY 


IT (S THe TURN OF 
PEP CRUSA 


iE <A, DER | 
TO TAKE THE STAND... 


“Z SPOTTED THREE MEN 
DASH OLIT OF THE 


WHO 
SUMABLY COULD 
HAVE Dee ooee 


NO TIME TO INTERCEPT 
THEM ! LLL HAVE To 
GIVE CHASE... 5 | 


L3 


ra] 


MORE THAN ONE 
ONCE --[5 NEVER TO BE 
CAUGHT CFF BALANCE £ 


* 60 YOu SEE, I WAS CUT- 
SIOE THE ANTAGLITIES 
ROOM FIGHTING BANK 
ROBAERS.., ” 


“ZZ. CONTINIED MY ROLL-OVER AND LANDED ON MY J 
FEET: - 2ST AS A FLASH OF LIGHT SAC OLIT 
FROM A MLISELIM WINDOW...” 


WZ CAST A @UICK GLANCE LIPWARD INTO 
THE TIES RON EVEN ASX 
TENSED TO HANALE THE FINAL BANK 
ROBBER...” 


“IZ DUCKED--WHIRLED--ANO GRABBED NY 
ATTACKER , APPLYING A VARIATION OF THE 
SEO! OTOSHI TUCO THROW --THE KNEEL— 
ING SHOLOER TOSS...” 


INTO THE 
Way | 


SHINE OUT 
, ROAD 


WHEN YOU SAY “7HE IF IT WASN'T CONNERY-- WHO DID 17 2 LETS HOPE EVERYTHING 


” GOES ACCORDING 
athe Vz woncern & V_| Ifo o, if 
TRIED ZS BATMAN KNOWS. AN. 
THE CRIME > THE GUILTY PARTYZ 
(ALD CONNER Y 2 & " 1 
A orper! 


zou 


ee Ween ES 

(GREAT WORK, BATMAN / 
CID YOU REALLY FIND THE 
PARCHMENT IN THE ROLL 
OF THE WINCOWSHACE = 
WHO -- 2 


AS AN EXPERT IN CRIMINOLOGY, 
CAN YOU TELL THIS COURT HOW 
THE CRIME WAS COMMIT TED-— 
TARO BY WHOM & 
THE NSSING PARCHMENT! = 
BECAUSE IT IS SO SUPPLE, 
DUE TO THE CHEMICAL 
USED TO TREAT IT SO. 
LONG AGO, IT FITTED 
BASILY AROUND THE 
+ OF TI 


He 
WINDOW SHADE | 


SS 


<{ HOLD IT, FROST! We'LL HEAR 
| THe REST_OF BOTMAN'S 


“AS THAT LIGHT FLASHED MOMENTS LATER, WHEN I ENTERED 
CUT OF THE MUSEUM WNDOW, THE ANTIQUITIES ROOM WITH 
LI AUTOMATICALLY GLANCED INTO LT. SAVELL|, THE CLOCK HANDS. WERE 


“IO ACCOUNT FOR ALL THE FACTS, E 
FINALLY MANAGED TO RECONSTRUCT 
THE CRIME AS FOLLOWS; AT TEN 
OTCLOCK, HISTORIAN DONALD CONNERY, 

TOOK A DRINK OF COFFEE AS WAS HIS 

KNOWN CUSTOM... ” 


NAS THE KNOCK-OUT DROPS Took ImmeDiATe =} “WALL THE TIME FROM TEN UNTIL “tT WAS ONLY A MATTER OF NUNAWARE THAT OurTsit 
EFFECT, HE TUMBLED SIDEWAYS AGAINST | TEN MINUTES TO TWELVE, SECONDS FOR MEX TO THe WINDOW, Wa. x BREW ee 
THE WALL. HIS HAND, REACHING CUT TO CONNERY LAY UNCONSCiduS, RUN INTO THE ROOM--SNATCH = ASIDE THE WINDOWSHACE AND 
IPPORT HIMSELF, CAUGHT HOLD OF THE = KNEW. e UP THE PARCHMENT AND...” MANOEUVERED THE PARCHMENT 
ELECTRIC CLOCK CORD, PULLING THE PLUG HAO. ‘ARCUND THE ROLLER... /! 


BECAUSE I PX Tite DARCUMENT | 
CH 
HANOLE THE MUSELIA MENT | 
KEYS QUITE OFTEN, IT WAS 
BASY FOR ME TO BASHION 
A DUPLICATE KEY TO TH 
[RLM TIES ROOM 


THE ee ACEO: 
SOME’ EXT IQA VARY 
TO STEAL , 


"AS HE MOVED THE SHADE away) 
FROM THE UPPER ROLL ER 
WINOOW:-/T CAUSEO THE 
FLASH OF LIGHT I SA 
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NOW 7O GET CUTSICE ANO RE-LOCKm AS GAIAM CONCLUDES HS THECRETICAL CASE 
TAE COOR f MY AL/B/“S ALL SET-- Ch 
NO SO1S COWWERYS GLILT 7 1ON, BATH AAl—- AN EXAMINATION OF 
lg NS OMIT 4 ARE YOU READY THIS PARCHMENT FOR 
2 PONT Out THE / THE CRIMINALS a 
GUILTY MaAN—- FINGERPRINTS 
MR. XZ WLL REVEAL -— 


SCREAMING IN MINGLED FURY ANO 

FRUSTRATION, GUARD SAMES FROST 

HURLS A TINY GAS-BONS ON THE 
COURTROOM FLOGR... 


SMART AS YOU ARE, BATMAN-— 
fOU'RE NO MATCH FOR ME I 
SiGURED iTH Soe NON THis 
“SO T CAME PREPARED! 


T_SCHEMED TOO LONG 12 

STEAL THAT PARCHMENT To LET 

IT. SET AWAY FROM INE NOW / 
IT'S WORTH AT LEAST A MNILLION | 


WHEN 20 SPOKE TO NE IN THE CORRIDOR 
CuRING RECESS --TRYING TO FIND OUT 


ITMBANT YOU HAD 
INGERTEO FILTERS 
youR, 


BUT, RATMAN-~ IF YOU SAY THAT THE SWEAT, 
BODY DIRT AND GREASE OF FROST’s. 
EINSER PRINTS COULON'T SHOW 
PARCHMENT— -BECAUSE OF THE SPECIAL 
CHEMICAL PONDER. CONNERY HAD 

BRU SHED ONTO IT: 


YOU'D NEED FILTERS ONLY IF you 
INTENDED TO USE SOWE GAS TO MAKE 

AN ESCAPE AFTER BEING EXPOSED AS 

THE THIEF £ SO I SLIPPED FILTERS CUT 2 

cee enn Fon Noe cies CER SERN Ga Fates ME | BUT FROM - 

I J 
é ay ew 2 a a FROST'S REACTION 

TO WY TESTIMONY, 
HE DION'T BOTHER 
To § HE FIGURED 


mene BeCALsE 

7 COMPLE. FOR 
CF RS eae HIM TO THING 
OF EVERY 


CONTING ENCY” 
THAT MAY ARISE | 


Centre in Metropolis whipped out his gun as 

he shouted: “‘Hold it right there!’” Beyond 
the six-foot high chain-link fence which carried an 
electrical charge, something was moving towards 
him. 

“Stay where you are!” rapped the guard, 
fumbling the powerful torch from his belt. He 
thumbed the switch, and the white beam stabbed 
through the fence. 

“Thunder and lightning!’”? There was utter 
disbelief in the man’s muttered exclamation, for 
what his torch revealed was an enormous leg—or, 
rather, the lower part of a leg. The beam of light 
shook as the guard stepped back and raised the 
torch to discover what towered above the fence. “I 
must be mad!” panted the trembling guard. 
“There’s no such thing as a giant!” 

A giant it was, though! Naked, save for a 
loin-cloth of scarlet and gold, the apparition stood 
on feet planted 50 yards apart. “It’s a trick, but 
you can’t fool me!’ howled the guard. 

There was a rumble of laughter from the giant. 
He bent towards the guard and picked him up. 
Now the guard could see that the giant wore an 
enormous grotesque mask of silvery metal. The 
voice behind it boomed, ‘‘I could squeeze my 
fingers and kill you like a fly! But I’m going to let 
you go.” 

The giant lowered the blubbering man to the 
ground. Crazy with fear, the guard scrambled 
away. With desperate haste, he slammed down the 
emergency switch that would set the alarm bells 
shrilling at police and fire headquarters. 

But as the police arrived the giant left — witha 
rich haul of gems. He stepped into Central Park 
and there came a tremor like an earthquake as he 
tripped over a row of trees and fell heavily to the 
ground. But then he was gone — vanished. 


’ | ‘HE night security guard at the Diamond 


the finish! 


my heel, Superman !’’ 


| "Ho hol’ roared the giant. ‘'! lf grind 


Lois Lane and Jimmy Olsen of The 
Planet were early on the scene in 
daylight next morning. It was Lois who 
spotted a series of ridges in the soft 
earth of the park, neat some broken 
trees. ‘The giant’s fingerprints’, she 
declared. ‘‘Now if we can get a picture 
of them from a helicopter ...”’ 

Two hours later she returned to the 
office from police headquarters with 
Jimmy dancing at her side with 
excitement. “Lois you're a genius!’’ he 
cried. “It turns out to be the fingerprint 
of Luckman Fisher!” 


PLATE OF SOUP 
AND A STRAW! 


She nodded. 


**S uperman brought 
him to justice and had him jailed for20 
years. He must have found some way to 
make himself grow into a giant. Some 
kind of growth serum,maybe... 

Their colleague Clark Kent leapt to 
his feet. “I wondez if the giant is trying 
another raid,” he said. “There go the 
sirens of the police cars.” 

Lois shot him a curious glance. “Are 
you being funny?” she asked. “You 
can’t hear sirens in here!”’ 

Clark Kent coughed uncomfortably, 
“Er, no, of course it’s only a hunch 
I’ve got!’ Just the same he leaped to his 
feet and snatched for his hat and coat. 

But instead of making for the lift or 
the stairs, he dived into a dark closet 
used for cleaning materials. There, amid 
the brooms and mops, he made a 
lightning switch from mild-mannered 
reporter to Superman! 

A few seconds later he was rocketing 
through the sky. For his super hearing 
allowed him to pick up the radio 
messages from the police cars below. 

He zoomed down towards the 
splendid new building of the City Bank. 
“Superman!” A high ranking police 
official came running towards the tall 
figure in blue shirt and tights, ted cape 
and boots. 

There was a crash, and a shower of 
broken glass hurtled at their feet. From 
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shattered windows appeared an 
enoxmous fist. 

“It’s the giamt — and he’s pulling the 
place to pieces!" yelled the police chief. 

Superman swallowed his surpzise. 
“Commissioner, call off your men!” he 
zapped. ‘Leave this thing tome!” 

A leap sent him soaring through a 
broken wind ow to facehisenemy. 

“So it’s you, Superman!” The giant's 
roar, mufiled by the silver mask, filled 
the shattered building. “I've waited a 
long time for this moment. Now let’s 
see how strong you really are!” 

The giant reached out a massive paw 
to grab the tiny figure before him. 
Superman braced his legs and thrust oui 
his arms stiffly. As the monstrous 
fingers closed around him, he held them 
off. The giant grunted and snarled. But 
Superman’s super-power did not fail 
him. The Man of Steel continued to 
hold off the giant's fingers. Then slowly 
he began to bend them back. 

“Aaagh!”’ With a gasp of pain the 
giant snatched away his hand. 


MIGHTY BATTLE 


Superman stepped to the broken 
window to see the last of the police cars 
racing away. ‘‘All right, you overgrown 
jewel thief!’’ he taunted the giant. ‘I'l 
give you your chance but | need a bit 
more elbow room!” 

He dived through the window and 
swooped to the top of the Radio 
Centre. Landing on the roof, he flung 
his powerful arms around the massive, 
200-ft. aerial and plucked the steel 
structure from its concrete bed. 

The giant was scrambling into the 
opem, showering bricks, concrete and 
steel in front of him. 

WHAM! Superman brought down 
the steel tower on top of the masked 
head. 

“UUGH!” The giant stum bled under 
the blow. The silver mask tilted. 

With a snarl, the giant reached down 
and plucked out the entire length of the 
chaintink fence surrounding the car 
park. He whirled the fencing around his 
head. ZONK! The steel links smashed 
down on top of Superman. For a 
momeat he was tangled in the mesh. As 
he struggled to free himself, the giant 
whirled the strange weapon—and let go. 

The fencing soared away over the tal? 
buildings and brightly Jit streets to land 
in the Central Park, bringing branches 
of treescrashing to the ground. 

The giant’s massive foot smashed 
down on the same spot. “Ho ho! Pil 
grind you under my heel, Superman!” 
came his roar. 

““] think not, Lofty!’’ came 
Superman’s voice behind him. The giant 
whirled. A blur of red cape was all he 
could see, as the Man of Steel spiralled 
from the sky. Superman held the end of 


a drum of telephone cable. Spinning it 
out like a ball of cotton, Superman 
Jashed the giant’ sar ms to his side. 

‘“Hia! That won’t hold me!’ roared 
the giant, flexing his muscles. The huge 
cable began to snap. 


STRANGE WEAPONS 


‘The giant reached great fists towards 
4 granite plinth that stood amid gardens 
in the centre of the park. He plucked it 
from the ground and brought it 
smashing down on Superman’s head. 
The Man of Steel was driven like a nail 
intothe ground. 

“(il drive youundertheground, you 
scab!” soared thegiant. 

Superman reached his hands above 
his head and grabbed the weapon. Fora 
few moments there was a tremendous 
tug-of-war. Then, with a mighty heave, 
Superman sent his monstrous foe 
sprawling. 

Seizing a huge tree, the giant rained 
blows on his smaller adversary, but 
Superman hurled slabs of rock with 
such power and accuracy that the giant 
howled with pain. 

Suddenly the tree dropped from the 
enommgus fist, the giant turned in panic 
and began to run. This was the moment 
for which Superman had waited. The 
serum was wearing off! 

Close at hand ran the tracks of a 
disused railway. Superman swept down 
and tore up a section with his mighty 
hands. With his super strength, he 
fashioned a steel loop. Carzying it aloft 
in his hands he rose into the air, 
dropped it around the shrinking giant 
and beganto tighten it. 

Smaller and smaller grew Luckman 
Fisher. Tighter and tighter Superman 
pulled the loop. And when at last the 
mighty roars had changed to the 
frenzied shrieks of anormal] sized man, 
Superman picked up his old enemy with 
one hand, 

“You were quite a big problem fora 
while,” he chuckled. “But you should 
have remembered, ‘The bigger they 


yo 


come, the harder they fall! 


| MODERN MARVELS | 


British scientists have invented a 
“Peeping Tom” pistol which fires an 
infra-red ray. A detective can use it in 
the dark to see his victim on a mini-TV 
screen. 


Coming soon—a cassette recorder 
enabling black and white or colourTV 
programmes to be recorded and 
played back on your set athome. 


The flashing light of a buoy outside 
Stockholm is worked by atomic 
energy; a nugget of strontium 90 
Provides enough power for five years. 


WHEN W/LL /MPULSIVE CUB REPORTER 
JIMMY OLSEN LEARN TO HEED THE ADVICE OF 
HIS FAMED PAL, SUPERMAN ? CERTAINLY 
JIMMY'S CURIOSITY HAS LED HIM OFTEN 
ENOUGH INTO PERILOUS PREDICAMENTS / 
HOWEVER , NEVER BEFORE HAS JIMMY 
BROUGHT UPON HIMSELF AND MANKIND 
SO HUGE A CALAMITY AS THE DAY HE 
DECIDED TO TAMPER WITH A COLOSSAL 
FORCE THAT TURNED HIM INTO -~ 


THE GIANT 
AN 


Ce 


OKAY! WHEN YOU'RE 
FINISHED, LOIS, MEET ME 
ALONG THE BEACH /I WANT 
TO TAKE SOME SEASCAPE 
PICTURES AND DOA LITTLE 

BEACH-COMBING / 

FINE! LL 
JOIN YOU IN 
AN HOUR OR 

SO / 


GREAT GUNS/ IT TURNED THE RAY 

ON! IT'S FOCUSED ON THAT TINY 

SNAIL! BUT THE SNAIL... SUPER 

DUPER !.../T'S GETTING 
BIGGER { 


= GREAT SCOTT! WHY 
1S JIMMY STUFFING 
THAT VOLCANO CRATER 
¢ WITH A BATTLESHIP ? 
WHAT ON EARTH IS HIS 
HUGE, TWISTED TURTLE - 
ri MIND UP TO ? 


J (HEY. THERE'S A STRANGE SORT 
OF SEA-CHEST THAT LOOKS AS 
IF IT WERE RECENTLY WASHED 
UP ON THE BEACH! IT HAS NO 
MARKINGS ON IT/I WONDER 
WHAT'S INSIDE,,.@ 


OMIGOSH ! T- THE 

RAY ENLARGED THE 
SWAIL TILL 17 BECAME 
AS BIG AS A HOUSE / 
GASP m THANK $A 


GOODNESS IT'S 
CRAWLING INTO 
THE SEA / 


\ 


ONE SUNNY MORNING, AS DAILY PLANET 
REPORTERS CLARK KENT, LOIS LANE AND JIMMY 
OLSEN ENJOY A TEN-DAY VACATION TRIP TO 


THE WEST INDIES.,, 

; ant SKIP ME THIS TIME, 
CLARK? THE SHIP IS JIMMY! I WANT TO * 
DOCKING FOR A FEW J. FINISH READING THIS 
HOURS TO TAKE ONA 


CARGO OF £-RAP METAL! 7 
HOW ABOUT GOING: 
ASHORE WITH LOIS. 

AND ME ? 


ls 
| 


f WATCH IT, JIMMY IM 
AF GOING INTO TOWN TO 
+7 _\_ Buy SOUVENIRS / 


RASS 
en 


a 


THEN, AS TIMMY OPENS ALL THE 
BOLTS ANO LATCHES... 


HOW DO You LIKE THAT 2 IT'S A 
WEIRO RAY-TYPE MACHINE WITH 
ALL SORTS OF SWITCHES AND 
DIALS! MAYBE I CAN 

GET IT TO WORK! LET'S 


THIS GADGET 1S OBVIOUSLY SOME 

KIND OF ENLARGING RAY / IT 

INCREASES THE SIZE OF ANY OBJECT 

IT'S AIMED AT/ I'LL SEE WHAT IT 

DOES TO THAT SPONGE AT THE 
WATER'S EDGE... / 


BUT AT THAT MOMENT, AS THE RAY HITS 


GOOD HEAVENS, LOIS! 
“~ GET GACK'! IF THIS RAY 
STRUCK YOU YOU'D BECOME 
AS TALL AS A SKYSCRAPER ! 
I THINK I*D BETTER TURN 
IT OFF AND TAKE NO ra 
CHANCES / ys 


4 Wed ‘i d 
SND 


HOLY SMOKES’ I BROUGHT THIS BRIOGE TABLE 
TO THIS SECLUDED PART OF THE BOAT SOQ 1 


Ss 
I 


COULD EXAMINE THE RAY MACHINE IN PRIVATES 


BUT I'VE COME TOO CLOSE TO THAT MMAGWET 
CRANE AND ITS INTERFERENCE SET OFF 
MY SIGNAL-WATCH!17°S TRANSMITTING A 


SUPER-SONIC SIGNAL TOSUPERMAN /-/- 
== = & 


AS YOU WISH, TIMMY. BY THEWAY, 
I WON'T BE AVAILABLE FOR DAYS / 
I.-MUST DESTROY A SHOWER OF 
FIERY PLANETOIOS FLUNG 


INTO SPACE BY SOLAR 
EXPLOSIONS / 


SOON, AS TIMMY EXPLAINS HIS DISCOVERY TOTHE 

SHOCKED Gil REPORTER ... y 
TERRIFIC 

Z DONMT KNOW WHERE IT ISW'T THE 

COMES FROM OR WHO INVENTED ) WORD, TIMMY.! 

7.0 BUT 1M FAKING IT BACK fin GULPIE IT?S 

JO THE SHIP TO STUDY /T COLOSSALS 

AFTER I TAKE A PICTURE 

OF THAT SPONGE ! THERES 

A TERRIFIC STORY IN THIS 


5 


AT THE SAME TIME, AS A FAKED FIGURE / 
STREAKS THROUGH SPACE... 
ve OF!- OHS THAT ?S 
JIMMY SUMMONING mE / 
I HOPE IT'S SOMETHING 
IMPORTANT BECAUSE I 
C) DELIBERATELY STAYED 
BEHIND ON THAT 
ISLAND SO THAT ZCOLLD 
SAFELY SWITCH TO 
SUPERMAN AND 
@ SPEND A FEW DAYS 
IM QUTER SPACE ON 
A VITAL MISSION £ 


THIS LITTLE, 
PET TURTLE / 


ac 


e- 


E-/'VE TURNED IT 
OFF, JIMMY! BUT-- 
BUT IT'S 700 LATE / 
THE TURTLE 1S AS 
BIG AS AN ELEPHANT! 
ANO YOU... }GASP¢,, 
OM, JIMMY, YOURE 
STILL GROWING? 


i 


THE RAY. IN 
FALTER ING- 
THROUGH THE 
TURTLE , MUSP'VE 
TRANSFERRED 
SOME OF THE 

JURTLE*S 
CHARACTERISTICS 
CHANGING. Lome’ 

TOO / IT'S 
BECOMING 
SCALY AND 


HOURS LATER, 
ABOARD Ti 
Sut 


JIMMY / LISTEN TO THIS! THE CAPTAIN 
HANDED ME A RADIO MESSAGE 
FROM THE ISLAND WE J&ST VISITED! 
11S FROM CLARK! SEEMS HE WENT LOOKING 
FOR US ON THE FSLAND AND WAS LEFT ON SHORE! 
HE'LL TAKE THE NEXT BOAT BACK TO 


Lt 700 BAD! I WANTED 
TO SHOW H/M HOW THIS RAY 


PRESENTLY, AS SUPERMAN RESPONDS TOTHE SIGNAL. ., 


SORRY, ALL RIGHT, JIMMY.’ BU7 LOIS JUST TOLD! 
ISUPERMAN! \ ME ABOUT THAT ENLARGING RAY YOU 


OMIGOSH! LOIS! M-myY 
WAND SLIPPED AND I 
PUSHED THE SWITCH ON 

THE ENLARGING RAY“T-1 T'S 
PASSING THROUGH THE 

TURTLE AND HITTING- 

7 


[fear even | 
$ TALK LiKE A 
7 HUMAN BEING 
ANYMORE ! 2 
CAN ONLY MAKE 
SOUNDS LIKE 


THE SIGNAL-" | FOUND! BETTER GET RIDOF IT ! HAVE 
WATCH WENT / YOU FORGOTTEN YOUR PERILS WHEN 
OFF By YOu BECAME TINY-SIZED IN FHE << 


ACCIDENT! £ BOTTLE OF KAMDOR? YOU MAY GET 
INTO SOME GIANIT- SIZED TROUBLE 


iF YOU'RE NOP CAREFUL WITH THAT 


GOOD GRACIOUS, 
TIMMY S THE 
TURTLE 'S BECOMING 
GIANT-S|IZED.' AND 
SO ARE YOU,,;GASP/2 
+a YOR'VE BURST YOUR 
CLOTHING AND 
SIGNAL-WATCH 
INTO PIECES! Y - 
~~. a" 


THAT'S 
BECAUSE TAS Ki 


IMM YS TIMMY! GET 
OFF THE BOAT! YOUR 
WEIGHT IS TILTING IT/ 
* YOU'RE BREAKING < 
THROUGH THE WOOD AND 
STEEL! /F THE BOAT WON'T 
CAPSIZE, YOU'LL CRUSH JT 
SIy AND SiNK ITS 


TASTAN TS LATER, 
ANO STARTS SWLAMING AWAY. . 


AS JIMMY LEAPS OVERBOARD, 


[siaRTLy, AS 
SHOCKED PEOPLE 


pee SE 
SAKE 
a ‘s 


HEAVENS! I-I SEE IT 
BUT I DON'T BELIEVE 
1T/TTAMN’S TURNED 
INTO A GIANT TURTLE 
MAN / BUT WHERE IS HE 

GOING ? WHAT'S GOING 
TO HAPPEN NEXT PWE'D 
BETTER ALERT THE 


ON THE LOOKOUT 
FOR HIM / 


WATCH FROM 
EITHER SHORE... 


GOOD 


HEAVEN HELP US! 
T-THE MONSTERS 
GOING ON A 

RAMPAGE! HE'S 
TAKING THE BRIDGE 
APART J IF HE HEADS 
FOR THE CITY, HE'LL 

CESTROY THOUSANDS }! 
OF PEOPLE / 


HOLY SMOKES! 
t-LO00K WHAT'S: 
COMING ! THAT 
GIANT TURTLE MAN 

WE HEARD ABOUT 
OVER THE RADIO.’ 
H-HE'S HEADING 
FOR THIS BRIDGE / 


z) ALL TRAFFIC AND 
ORDER ALL ORIVERS| 


BUT AS THE GIANT FIGURE MAKES OFF WITH 
THE STEEL STRUCTURE.. 


W- WE'RE 
SAVED ! HE'S 
NOT ATTACKING 
METROPOLIS / 
HE'S HEADING 
OUT TO SEA 
WITH THE 


TELLING WHAT uibee 


HE'LL DO! WE'D 
BETTER STOP. 


CARS AND RUN 

FOR THEIR, 
wivess J | 

Sa at, 


AT DAWN, THAT 
DAY, MANY 
HUNDREDS OF 
MILES AWAY... 
A FANTASTIC 
SIGHT, AS A 
COLOSSAL - SIZED 
TIMMY WALKS 
UP ON THE 
BEACH OF A 
VOLCANIC ISLAND 
AND DEPOSITS 
THE TWISTED 
BRIDGE GIRDERS 
INTO THE COLD 
CRATER OF A 
VOLCANO / 


ONCE AGAIN, THE TOWERING PHENOMENON SWIMS 
TOWARD THE BARREN, UNINHABITED ISLAND.’ AND 
AGAIN HE DEPOS/TS HIS STEEL SPOILS IN THS 


CATER THAT DAY, AS A U.S. SUBMARINE FLOTILLA | THUS, AS THE SUBMARINE CREWS FRANTICALLY 
SURFACES FOR NAVAL MANOEUVRES Ure oe LEAP TO SAFETY... 


CAPTAIN ! THAT SIGNAL 


WE PICKED UP ABOUT A 
GIANT TURTLE MAN 
WhO DESTROYED THE 
METROPOLIS BRIDGE 
4AST NIGHT! HE'S 


THIS 1S INCREDIBLE / HOW 
ARE WE GOING TO STOP THIS 
THING ? HE'S SO FEROCIOUS / 
/F WE DION'T SAVE OURSELVES, 
HALF OF US WOULD BE DEAD 
Now / 


HERE ! HE'S 
GOING FOR OUR 
—c_sves / 


WE'RE NO MATCH FOR 

HIM £ GIVE THE ORDER 
TO ABANDON ALL 
CRAFT / QUICK / 


2GASP/4 LOOK! HE'S USING THE 
IIT'S USELESS! ) TRANS-ATLANTIC CABLE 
FOURS LATER, CALY WO OUR SHELLS " ] AS A LARIAT TO LASSO 
beni 10 THe BOTTOM CR TNE ATLANTIC AnD eaRrs| | BOUNCE OFF /OUR BATTLE SHIPL QUICK ! 
RIPPING UP THE TRANS-ATLANTIC CABLE WHICH AIS THICK ABANDON SHIP BEFORE 


ARMOUR: PLATE WE'RE ALL GONERS / 


TRANSMITS TELEGRAPH AND TELEPHONE MESSAGES 
BETWEEN EUROPE AND AMERICA! 


BATTLE 
STATIONS, EVERYONE 
WE'VE SIGHTED THE 
MONSTER!HE'S PULLING 
UP THE TRANS-ATLANTIC. 
CABLE! OPEN FIRE 


WITH ALL pee 


SHORTLY, AS JIMMY LASSOES 
THE DREADNA UGHZ.., 
ieee 


HOWEVER, SOON AFTER AT THE PLANET OFFICE 
iN METROPOLIS... = 


WITHIN SECONDS, SUPERMAN ARRIVES AT 1: 
CNINHABITED /SLAND., “ aT He 


NOW HE'S si YES,LQIS¢I JUST SPOTTED 
DRAGGING THE ao ae ae THANK GOODNESS) HIM WITH My TELESCOPIC 
SHIP AWAY... OU CAME BACK, ] VISION [HE'S ABOLIT 10 DROP 
3GASPIS,..HOW SUPERMAN! BY (IT INTO THE CRATER OFA ites TA? VRAIS: 
TN THE WORLD aay ACCIDENT, TIMMY VOLEANOLTL HEAD FOR euiBvEE Ta ee DEAD, tase fe 
CAM HE STOP ONLY SupERAPAM | | SECAME ENLARGED ay | THE ISLAND HE'S ON NOW! Beseven 70 pe eke Ay ae 
A CREATURE | ¢ CAN STOP HIS THAT WEIAD RAY. HES 8 DADS CROPEED INTO IT!IFLL SOOM 
LIE THAT Y/, BUT I HEARD ee oreo see VERPLOW AUD CARPET THE 
FROM THE RADIO We vas 7 GOT A ISLAND WI EN MME TAL LAVA! 
OPERATOR Har | | FLASH THAT He's J fs zee at 
FE'S STILL OUT JN, SEIZED A 3 
BATTLESHIP / La 
ae 


Mh. 


WHY DIB YOU 
TAMPER WITHA 
THAT RAVE J 


BUT AS SUPERMAN 5 ABOLIT TO CARRY OFF THE 
MUGE HULK, HE HEARS THE SOUND OF A STRANG. 
MENTAL VOICE... JK 


SOOV,AS SUPERMAN PLECES HIS CINCOMSCIOUS 
BURDEN ON THE BOTTOM OF THESES -» a 


AS JIMMY FEROCIOUSLY PAWS AT THE Many | THE HAVOC TIMMY 


TEEL... ‘QUR ATLANTEAN SCIENTISTS SAH 
os Toe ee ilar ie ALC THE DESTRUC HON Bo pidaeen 
> WORKING ON GWE SURFACE. Wi 
Rs HE DOESN'T UNDERSTAND | YO! TELEPATHICALLY, ND” REA DUE POWERS. Wie READ Hos 
i Ay (Ger ne's eecone AN” | FROM ATLANTIS.’ “IND AND DISCOVERED THAT SOMEOWE. 
; NN compere Beast RuTaLess| PERSE COME 
j Py) AND DESTRUCTIVE! it | POM 
A ew \YANOCK HiMouT WITHA 
LW ai LUGHT TAP AND REMOVE 
\ vy HIM FROM THE EARTH 
v ae SO HE CAN'T DO ANY 
y \ f FURTHER HARM | 
3 
‘ f 
3 FS 
ae ~~ 
zat 


IF YOU FOCUS ac | 
Your »-RAY / Act tf Gand 
VISION , YOU i” * || FOR HIS CRMES , GOLO WAS TO BE 
CAN SEE GOXO 4 EXILED NEXT YEAR TO THE SURFACE 
NOW IN HS WORLD ! TUNING IN ON HIS MIND, WE 
LABORATORY, IS PART OF THE OCEAN | DISCOVERED HE WAS PREPARING FOR 
GIVING MEN TAL AND DROWN YOURSELF” () HIS EXILE /7N A SCIENTIFIC LABORA— 


ORDER’ 70 re pee al OT | TORY) GIVEN 70 HIM WN THE HOPE HE “AE RELEASED 17 TO THE UPPER WORLD 
YOUR ls SDERS, ?. +2 <¢y\ |Z WOULD BECOME REFORMED THROUGH IN ACHEST." IF ANY HUMAN BEING, 
UNCONSCIOUS Gd ag op USEFUL WORK, GOXO INVENTED 4 FINDING IT, ACCIDENTALLY ENLARGED 
TERIA Z GROWTH RAY | HDA SELF, GOXO INTENDED TO TAKE 
Es | 5 OVER HIS MIND TELEPATHICALLY / 


ALMY RAY WORKED.! THAT YOUNG REFORTER'S 
CURIOUSITY UNDID HIM AND HE'S BECOME 
GIANT-SIZED / AS MY U/CTIM WE'LL NOW 
OBEY ALL MY MENTAL ORDERS 1/LL MAKE 
Hib COLLECT COUNTLESS 
TONS OF METALS 


PRESENTLY, AFTER SUPERMAN HAS F101 
THE GIANT FIGURE To HiS FORTRESS OF 


SOUTUDE... f 


JL USE BRAINIAC'S 


SOMEHOW GOXO KNEW Zoe it! 


THAT SOME SPANISH MAIN THANKS. SHRINKING RAY, WHICH ONCE SHRAWK THEN, AS SUPERMAN TRANSPORTS A WCRMAL JIMMY 
PIRATE TREASURE WAS LORI! THE CITY OF KANDOR DOWN TO TO 7HE VOLZANIC ISLE AND RIPS AWAY 7HE STEEL 
BURIED OM THAT ISLANDS BOTILE SIZE,TO SHRINK \CARPET”™., = 


BY MONITORING JHE EARTH, 
HE ALSO KNEW A GEOLOGY 


JIMMY DOWN TO NORMAL SIZE! 
UIMMY SURE W/LL BE 


T- THERE'S. 
EXPEDITION WAS GOING 70 ® AMAZED TO LEARN THE PIRATE ———~| 
EXPLORE THE ISLAND'S WHAT A MENACE TREASURE (J! YeS/GOXO INTENDED To Dre ITUP 
VOLCANO! THEREFORE HE WAS / 


}GOXO WANTED THE ISLAND AFTER THE GEOLOGISTS LEFT.'NOW 


F GASPS. OIMMY, WELL REFURN FO METROPOLIS 
COVERED WITH MOLTEN 0 WWHERE WHERE YOU CAN GET: |NTO REGULAR 
STEEL SO THE GEOLOGISTS, AM I? CLOTHING AGAIN © AFTER ZT NIAKE YOU 
WOULD WOT FIND THE WH -WHAT ANOTHER SIGNAL-WATCH, 
CACHE / 


HAPPENED? 2 AND FIX ALL THE DAMAGE, 
; I INTEND 10 PULVERIZE 
‘GOXO'S GROWTH RAY 


GREAT MOMENTS IN SPORT: 1 


THE LOSER WHO 


CROWD of 80,000 were waiting in London’s White City 

Stadium that baking hot day in 1908 for the finish of the 
greatest test of endurance in the world ... the Olympic 
marathon, a race that had started at Windsor nearly three 
hours earlier. 

The first man came into the arena, a gaunt figure in white 
vest and red shorts. Number 19, Dorando Pietri, a 22-year-old 
Italian baker from a village near Modena. The cheers broke 
out—and died suddenly. For he swayed to a stop, his face 
white. Then he began to run again—but he was running the 
wrong way! 

Dorando had covered almost 150 yards before officials 
running by his side managed to get him to turn. He headed 
‘back the right way, his eyes unseeing. Then he collapsed. 
Police pushed away men who tried to help him and slowly, 
agonisingly , he got back to his feet and began a jog trot round 
the track. Then he went down again. He rose, only to collapse 
again. A man rubbed Dorando’s sweat-covered brow, another 
the knotted muscles of his legs. A doctor massaged his heart. 

And at this moment, at first unnoticed, the second man 
entered the arena—John Hayes, a young Irish-American. He 
saw that Dorando had collapsed but his stride never changed, 


Eight Manchester United players were 
killed in an air crash at Munich in 1958. 


Venues 
of the 
Games 


1896 Athens, Greece 
1900 Paris, France 

1904 St Louis, USA 

1908 London, England 
1912 Stockholm, Sweden 
1920 Antwerp, Belgium 
1924 Paris, France 


1928 Amsterdam, Holland 
1932 Los Angeles, USA 
1936 Berlin, Germany 
1948 London, England 
1952 Helsinki, Finland 
1956 Melbourne, Australia 
1960 Rome, Italy 

1964 Tokyo, Japan 

1968 Mexico City, Mexico 
1972 Munich, W. Germany 


Games arranged for the 
years 1916, 1940 and 1944 
were cancelled because of 
world wars. 


even though the American flags waved and the band played 
Dixie. 

Dorando had been on his back a full minute but he began 
to struggle up again. Hands helped him to his feet and he 
broke into a shambling run. The tape grew nearer. He 
stumbled, fell, and was helped up again. Then he was across 
the line and on a stretcher being carried off the track. The 
American finished almost unnoticed. 

The row burst later. Dorando was disqualified for being 
helped across the line. When the winners were called forward 
it was Hayes who received the trophy. But then Queen 
Alexandra picked up another cup, a gold cup that did not 
figure on the official list. For Dorando. The Queen had 
decided to honour him with a prize of her own. It was a 
popular gesture for Dorando was the hero of all Britain. 

Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, creator of Sherlock Holmes, led 
an appeal which raised more than £300 for Dorando. The 
Italian’s trouble had been that he had sprinted when told 
there was a mile left to go; in fact there were more than three. 

For the next four years, unharmed by the experience, he 
ran in marathons all over the world and was almost 
unbeatable. 


Britain has more than 400 professional 


Two men later to be King’ Edward Seventh 
and King George Fifth played ice hockey 
on a frozen lake in the grounds of 
Buckingham Palace in 1895. 


Britain has 40,000 soccer clubs, 600 of 
them professional. 


The Cuemanco Canal—2,400 yards long 
and 135 yards wide—was built specially 
for the rowing and canoeing events at the 
Mexico Olympics. 


SPORTFACT 


Champion motorcycle racer Mike 
Hailwood failed his car driving test three 
times. 


Sprinter Robert Hayes reaches his top 
speed of 26 mph in 10 seconds, but a 
cheetah can reach 45 mph in three 
seconds. 


Jockey Lester Piggott travelled 4,000 
miles in four days to win the Spanish, Irish 
and German Derby races. 


wrestlers and some 600 amateur. 


The first footballers’ strike was in 1890 
when Stoke City players on a basic wage 
of 2s 6d a game demanded more. 


Pele, the Brazilian soccer ace, has scored 
more than 1,000 goals in his 13-year 
professional career. 


In the 1937 Tour de France cycle race, 
three members of the Italian team, which 
was leading at the time, crashed through 
the same wooden barrier, fell 20 feet and 
landed on top of one another in astream. 


AT STANMOPE COLLLGM, OVE DAL ON THE 
STEPS OF ANEW CAMPUS BUILDING... 


ANOTHER TRIP AND 

dll [FA WELL HAVE ALL THE 

es y EX BOOKS MOWED FROM THE 
r 


OLD LIBRARY! 


sTANHOP é > 
UBRARY Jf i 


STEALING THIS 
SUPERGIRL TROPHY... 
WHICH I AWARDED 
TO ANOTHER STUDENT 


ip 


IT’s A PLEASURE 
TO HELP STANHOPE 
BY TRANSFERRING 
THESE BOOKS TO 
NEW LIBRARY’ 


TRUCK BROKE DOWN! 
, WE'LL HAWE TO CALLA 
GARAGE FOR REPAIRS! 


EGO, LINDA DANVERS ! WHY WOULD LINDA CHEAT ON A TEST.. AID CRIMINALS...AND 
STEAL? WE CHALLENGE YOU TO DEDUCE THE SECRET BEHIND... 


SUPER CHRUS ua EEO SY 


YES, THEY WN L--FOR SUPERGIRE THERE 1S GOOD REASON WAY SUPERGIRG OFTEN 
75 SOCW CM THE SOME AIDS STANHOPE, FOR SHE LA 1B CHANGES IN 
SECLUSION 7O ONE OF THE CO-EDS! 
GOOD THING I WAS 
. AROUND! NOM, BACK TO 5. 
MY IDENTITY AS LINDA *° 
DANVERS, STUDENT, AND 
MY NEXT CLASS! 


THERE! EVERY BOOK 
1S IM PLACE, DEAN! 


WONDERFUL! THE NEW 
LIBRARY CAN OPENON | 
TIME... THANKS TO YOU, 

SUPEROIAL ! YOU SURE 

ARE AHELP TOSTANHMOPE! 


IT SEEMS WE'RE SHORT ONE 
PIECE OF PAPER! WELL, USE 
THIS SCRAP PAPER, MISS 
DANVERS: IT WON'T COUNT 
NS APPEARANCE AGAINST You! 


YOU ALL HEARD OF SUPERGIRL'S 
LATEST DEED. ..7O HELP THE LIBRARY! 
T WANT EACH OF YOW TO WRITE A THEME 
TITLED-"WAAT Z THINK OF SUPERGIRL |" 


COMING UP, THE LAST 
LOAD OF BOOKS! IT 
EMPTIED THE OLD 
LIBRARY IN ONE TRIP! 


HiMM...I DON'T WANT TO FLATTER 

MYSELF TOO MUCH! YET I HAVE TO 

WRITE IN GLOWING TERMS ABOUT 
SUPERGIRL ASIF T WERE 
SOMEONE ELSE! 


". . STANHOPE OWES HER NOTHING!" NOW 
WHY DID YOU WRITE SUCH A SPITEFUL 
THEME ABOUT SUPERG/RL, 

MISS DANVERS? 


BuT 1-1 OIDN’T! 
T.D-DON'T REMEMBER 


MATER, AS THE TEACHER READS SOME OF THE PAPERS... J 


“IN CONCLUSION, SUPERG/REL 
1S OUR BEST FRIEND...AND 
CRIME'S WORST ENEMY!" ALL 
OTHER THEMES WERE LAVISH 
IN THEIR PRAISE OF HER, 
TOO. ,.EXCEPT THIS ONE BY... 


ANYONE WHO HATES SUPERGI/AL ISNO 
we A_FRIEND OF OURS, LINDA! 


}8-BUT I'M INNOCENT! YET I LOOKED 
THE NOTE AND IT WAS MY OWA 


1 LINDA DANVERS, WHICH IS 
TERRIBLE! I'LL READ IT ALOUD... 


I WAS CLEANING UP THE 

CLASSROOM AND FOUND 
TWAT PAPER! DO YoU 
WANT IT, MISS? 


DOT? THIS 
SAVES THE DAY! 
I DON'T KNOW HOW 
MY THEME GOT TORN 


IN HALF, BUT Z'LL 
SHOW IT TO THE 
PROFESSOR RIGHT 

AWAY! 


OWRITING ! HOW DID THIS 


WE OWE YOU AN APOLOGY, 
MISS DANVERS! THIS PROVES: 
YOU REALLY PRAISED SUPERG/AL ! 
TLL TACK IT UP ON THE 
BULLETIN BOARD! 


GOSHILNDA, WE HAD 
YOU WRONG! JOIN US = 
FORA COKE, WILL YOU? | >) 


NOW, I'VE AN 

IMPORTANT SUPERG/R L. 

APPOINTMENT . 
COMING UP! 


Vone RANG THE BELL! 


HERE COMES, SUPERG/RE. / 
SHE WILL OFFICIALLY OPEN 
ORCUMUMTY CHEST 
DRIVE BY TAKING THE FIRST 
TURN ON THE 

Of FUNDS! HERE'S THE 
SLEOGE-HAPAMER, 
SUPERGIR: 


vee 


WHO NEEDS IT, 
MR. MAYOR ? 


ONE LITTLE SUPER- 
PRESSURE PUSH OF 
MY FINGER, AND... 


! SUPERGIRE 
OID HER SUPER- BEST, SO COME 
ON, FOLKS / BE SUPER- GENEROUS 
IN MEETING THAT QUOTA! FILL 
THE CHEST! 


ANCTAER CHANGE, AND L/MDA DANVERS 75 
BACK IN HER NEXT CLASS, WOME 
ECONOMIES, FOR AN EXAM... 


THIS 15 A TWO-PART EXAM, GIRLS! FIRST.A 
WRITTEN TEST ON THE FOP TEN FRENCH 
RECIPES! THEN WE'LL HAVE 
A BAKING TEST! 


HMM... WITH MY 
SUPER-MEMORY, THOSE 
TEM RECIPES ARE EASY 
FOR mE! 


CHEATING, EZ 


OH, MY GOODNESS? DID TH TEACHER 
DETECT ME USING MY SUPERVISION 
TO HEAT THE OVEN? 13 MY 
SUPERGIRL IDENTITY EX POSED? 


SHE KNOCKED THE 
DEAN, TLL CUT UP THIS_/) PEARLS DOWN INTO 
MEAT FOR MY NEXT THAT DISH/T'LL 
COOKING CLASS! PUT THEM BACK 
ON THE HOOK | 


10 «oA T'S A DIFFERENT KiUD OF FROUBLE.«. 
PERHAPS WORSE 


WRITTEN TEST, LINDA! BUT YOU CHEATED- ~~ 


LATER, WAIEN THE BAXIVNG TEST BEGINS. . 
OUR CAKES ARE READY FOR BAKING... 
BUT WAITS THIS ELECTRIC OVEN 

DOESN'T SEEM TO BE WORKING! 


HERE, LET ME TRY 
THE HEAT- CONT ROL, 


AGAIN, LINDA FEELS AN EERIE MYSTERY 
CLOSING IN AROUNO AER! 


IT 7S OUT OF ORDER! BUT BEFORE 
ALL THOSE CAKES SAG, TLL BEAM 4 
MY HEAT VISION THROUGH THE 


,GLASS POOR AND FOCUS IT ON 


THE CAKES... 


SEE GIRLS? 
THE Y*"RE BRAKING 
NICELY! 


YOU HAD A PERFECT SCORE IN sue 2. 


YOU HAD THE IO RECIPES SECRETLY 
INSCRIBED ON YOUR PEARLS ALL 
THE TIME! TAKE THEM OFF! 


WHEN THE DEAN ARRIVES... 


BUT, MISS TODD, 
THERE'S NO WRITING 
ON THESE PEARLS: 


B-BUT Z DIDN'T MARK THOSE 
PEARL S® WHY SHOULD 2,WHEN. 
HAVE A SUPER- MEMORY? WHO 
COULD HAVE BONE IT?36 VLR 


J CALLED THE 


I-I DON'T 
UNOESTAN DT! 


IN VINEGAR, WHICH IS A WELL 
KNOWN CLEANING AGEHT FOR 
PEARLS! IT ERASE 

RECIPE S, .. ANDZW/ 2 

SAVED FROM THE CHEATING CHARGE! 


JOIN US FOR LUNCH, LINDA! 
WE'RE GOING TO TRY THAT. 
NEW PLACE, THE CO-BO 
COOK WOOK! THEY 

SAY «1S FAB! 


~| 
SURE, LET'S GO! 
I'M TIRED OF THE 
STANHOPE 
CAFETERIA, 
ANYWAY ! 


[as THEY PASS THE COMMUNITY CHEST 
"THERMOMETER"... 
IWé'RE STILL BEHIND 
JOUR $25,000 GOAL ! 
COME ON, GIRLS... 
HELP OUT! 


MISS DANVERS! YOUR AMERICAN 2— 
HISTORY PROFESSOR WANTS THESE 
FUME: PROPUCING CHEMICAL $ FOR A 
DEMONSTRATION OF INDIAN 
x SMOKE SIGNALS! 
TLL PUT THEMIN 
MY PURSE AND 
DELIVER THEM 
AFTER LUNCH, SIR! 


HEAVENS! SOME WILD (‘MPLL SE 
SEIZED ME,,,I CAN'T RESIST 17... 
ITS MAKING ME TOSS IN THOSE 
TWO CHEMICALS INSTEAD OF MONEY! 


AS THE SMOKE-PRODUCING FLEMENTS 


LINGA! WHAT DID YOU DO 
THAT CRAZY THING FOR? 


IT WAS AN..ER... 
ACCIDENT! THANK 
GOODNESS THE 
SMOKE 1S 

HARMLESS! 


HARMLESS ¢ NOT WHEN *G/MMICIC" GORDON’: 
GANG (S WORKING NEARBY! eee a 


THAT COP GUARD'S TEMPORARILY’ BLINDED, 

SO HE CAN'T STOP US! MY MOWEY VACUUM 
{S PULLIN’ ALL THAT NICE, GREEN STUFF 
FROM THE COMMUNITY CHEST? WA,AA, RA! 


HEY? HERE WE'VE BEEN TRYING TO 
FIGURE OUT HOW TO NAB THAT DOUGH 
FOR OUR FAVORITE CHARITY...US...AND 
WE GET THIS BREAK! GET BUSY WITH 
THE VACUUM, GUS! 


‘ae | 
ETE 
y L 
, 
7 
2) 
S 
» 
nS 
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LATER, AS THE A/STORY CLASS MEETS 
OUTPOORS, LINPA BRINES MORE SMOKE- 


[f 
LINDA OBSERVES WAKING CHEMICALS TO THE PROFESSOR, 


HELPESSLY, UNABLE 
TOCHMAMGE TO 
SUPERGICL BEFORE 


AER FRIENDS EVES... THE NORTH AMERICAN INDIANS 
wy pio 7 TOSS THOSE USEDA BLANKET OVER A SMOKING 
HEMICALS ? I FEBL FIRE TO SIGNAL DISTANT TRIBES 
Leen BY MEANS OF A “CODE” OF 
36YP;...T'VE BEEN SMOKE SIENALS: 
DOING EVERYTHING 
WRONG TOPAY! AND 
NOW I-L'VE 4/0ED 


THEN, A STRANGE 
PHENOMENON OCCURS... 


LOOK! THE SMOKE 
PUFFS COMBINED INTO A 
SORT OF TORNADO SPOUT... 

IT'S HEADING AWAY 

FROM SCHOOL! 


THAT SAVES ME FROM THE stigma 2 


OF HAVING AIDED CRIME! STRANGE... 

[AS WDA FOLLOWS WITH HER SUPER-VIS1O. : GZ} SOMETHING'S HAPPENED BACH 

| WHY, IT'S DESCENDING OUT OF TOWN... TIME TO GET 
RIGHT DOWN ON THE GETAWAY CAR 5 2 ME OUT OFA 

OF THAT GANG WHO STOLE THE F tHe CROOKS WERE FORCED To STOP AND JAM! BUT 

c NTY CHEST FUNDS! 
Oa Te CHEST FUNDS | GET OUT OF THEIR CAR! THAT GAVE THE psn 

() PURSUING STATE TROOPERS A CHANCE 

To NAB THEM! : 


peer(s... YIPES! 9 
THE CAR'S FILLING 
WITH SMOKE.. pedenedy 


THAT ALTERMOOM AS GDA CHANGES TO 
SURERGIAL FORA SPECI NOU ATIC. A 


1 
FC IM GLAD THe ATHLETIC TEACHER * 
AGREED TO 8ET THE GIRLS COMPETE 

2 FOR THE SUPERGIRL TROPHY 
I MADE FROM GOLD T 


AND UNDERWATER, A GR, 
AMONG Ties OPIN Cae SL eEen 
bs = . sal 


I GOT THE 


Sab cun THAT TANK...I DIDN'T 


SEE IT IN TIME. ..MY 
TONGS STRUCK IT ANDO 
Burst ITOPEN! TLL 
WAVE FOR ALL THE 
GIRLS TOGET 
AWAY. FAST S 


WHEN THE AAAIO OF $F, RETSRNS FO 
AWARD HER TROPHY, See 
THANKS, SUPERGIRL, FOR 
USING YOUR HEAT VISION 

TO ENGRAVE MY LIKENESS 
ON THE GOLD CUP! I'M 


omen waPPY! 


BUT I HAVE A 
SINKING FEELING 
THERE'S MORE 

UNHAPPINESS 
IN STORE FOR LINDA 


ANO SOON, WHEN THE "Tee 7" 4S DISCOVERED, « 


LOOK! §7'S IN 
LINDA'S LOCKER! 
SHE TOOK IT! 

WE'LL REPORT 

THIS TO THE 


MY TROPHY. 
STOLEN!.. 
2S O= 


SOOM AT THE AEBPBS RVER... 


ALL SET? WHOEVER BRINGS UP My TROPHY 
GETS TO KEEP IT! Go, GIRLS! IF YOU HAVE 
TROUBLE, MY SUPER-TONGS WILL 
FISH YOUOUT! 


SUPPLY BARGE 
PASSES BY... 


THE DIVING GiRLS SWAMI SAFELY FO SHORE, 
8UT THE DANGER 1S NOT OVER?! 
SNIFF!...CHEORINE GAS, 
A DEADLY POISON! TTLk 

SPREAD TOS TAN HOPE 
UNLESS I ACT FAS?! 

HMM...I'LL USE SUPER- 
BREATH TO FREEZE 
THE WATER! 


WHEN LINDA RESUMES HER COED ROLE. », 

ANOTHER TERRIBLE (MPU SE... FORCING ME TO 

YANK OPEN SUSAN'S LOCKER WITH MY SUPER- 

| STRENGTH AND. TAKE HER GOLD CUP? 
Toa 


YOUR HUNCH !$ RIGHT; SUPERGIREA -FOR, LATE! 


THEFT CHARGES! BUT YOU 
ARE EXPELLED FROM 
STANHOPE | PACK UP 
AND GO, MISS DANVERS! 


HOLY MACKEREL! ONE OF OUR 
TANKS SLIPPED OFF! 1F IT 
BURSTS (PEN, CHLORINE 
GAS WILL ENDANGER EVERY- 
BODY INTHE AREA! 


i 
ANow ILL LIFT THIS BIG 
SCE CUBE OUT OF THE 
RIVER, WITH THE CHLORINE ) 
TANK FROZEN INSIDE! I 
CAN DUMP IT SAFELY IN 
THE ARCTIC, WHE RE JT'LE 
MEVER THAW OUT ! 


WES MNS IA? CAA YOU GUESS THE 
TRUE SOLUTION TO THE WEIRO fi . ‘ : 
SVENTS THAT HAVE BROUGHT SPACE, WHERE YES, MORLO! THE GOLD CUP 
ABOUT EINDA'S COWNFALL? ANALIEN CRAET | DID THE ‘aoe: «AND 

7 ORBITS THE EARTH ! YOU'RE CHECHKMATED! 
wie A DISGRACE! I HAVE TO 2 1 ADMIT YOU COUNTEREO 


LEAVE STANHOPE ...-ANDALL : 
” i ALL MY PREVIOUS 
THE peer) a LOVE ? ; MOVES, WHEN. 


MY MASTERFUL 
MOVES FINALLY 
GOT THE SUPER- 
EARTHGIRE 
EXPELLED! THAT 
18 EHECKMATE 
FOR YOU, MORLO! 
Ha, WA! 


MENTAL 
COVTROL 
BEAM TOMAKE 


Eo Aly 


WHY. ...UH... JANET! 
WHAT ARE...? SHE'S 
7 " WALKING INHER SLEEP | 
TM SENOING MY AND DOESN'T KNOW 
MENTAL CONTROL * WHAT SHE'S DOING! 
BEAM DOWN TO A ' } 
CO-ED TAKING AN 


THE SMOKE-SIGNALS HAVE ANOTHER AFTERNOON NAP., 


~~ 
FOILING THE CROOKS... BRILLIANT 
ALL CLEVER RESCUE Moves, ) RESCUE Move 
‘ORLO. BUT YOU ! 
LOS7...EH? 


|THE SCHOOL DAY 15 OVER... 
AND SO ISOUR GAME ! 
LINDA’S SWITCHED TO 


LINDA! IT'S ALL A MISTAKE! OC ones arer: 

JANET TOOK SUBAN'S TROPHY 

FROM HER LOCKER AND —. 2: : ESO CUSTER FROM 

PUT IT IN YouRS OH, WHAT A 
T WHILE SLEEPWALKING! MORACLE ! 

YOU'RE WOT EXPELLED! 


COLLEGE... 


COULD COUNTER 
MY EVERY MOVE! 
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